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MISSION INTENTION FOR THE MONTH OF AUGUST 
THE CATHOLIC BISHOPS AND CLERGY IN JAPAN 


One of the outstanding events in mission history in the early 
part of the twentieth century was the vesting of the authority 
of Church affairs in Japan in the hands of the native bishops 
and priests of that nation little less than fifty years after free- 
dom of worship had been declared, following the rescinding of 
an exclusion act concerning foreign missionaries which had 
lasted for two hundred years. Actually, however, this decision 
proved a most judicious move on the part of the Holy See and 
may well have saved Catholicity in Nippon during that trying 
period prior to and during the war. 

The future of the Church in Japan faces a new awakening 
which carries with it, not only the promise of a second spring, 
but seems to assure a rich harvest of souls. The once proud 
nationalistic spirit is submerged beneath a cooperative willing- 
ness, which, while not subservient, creates an atmosphere of 
good will which activates towards mutual understanding and 
trust. “The way of the gods” for the Japanese, having faded 
into oblivion, may become transformed into the “way to God” 
for the people now appreciate what Christianity can do in their 
lives. 

To lead the 70 million Japanese, or to turn the footsteps of 
even one-tenth that number, along the road to truth, the Church 
must have a learned, as well as an understanding clergy and 
hierarchy. Despite the optimistic reports received here the road 
ahead for Catholicity in Nippon is still blocked by many obsta- 
cles. Many of the old rules concerning primary education under 
Catholic auspices remain unchanged, while the scholastic pro- 
gram voted by the Diet makes mandatory the use of history 
books which are openly hostile to the Church. Therefore the 
best that our mission societies can offer in the way of volunteers 
is none too good to answer the call for mission workers in Japan. 
The bishops, whether native or foreign, must be true shepherds, 
the priests fired by Christlike zeal for souls, while the brothers 
and sisters must become exemplars of that charity which “bears 
all things, hopes all things, endures all things.” It is because 
the Holy See realizes the actual and pressing need for spiritual 
sustenance for the priests and bishops of Japan that the prayers 
of the faithful are asked during the month of August. 











THE GRAIL 
(Title Registered in U. S. Patent Office) 


EDITORIAL BOARD 


EDITOR 

Rev. Jerome Palmer, O.S PB. 
ASSOCIATE EDITOR 

tev. Walter Sullivan, O.S.B. 
MANAGING EDITOR 

Rev. Paschal Boland, O S.B. 
OFFICE MANAGER 

Rev. Austin Caldwell, O.S.B. 





Member of Catholic 
Press Association 


THE GratL is edited and published 
monthly with episcopal approbation 
by the Benedictine Fathers at St. 
Meinrad, Indiana. Subscription 
price $2.00 a year: Canada $2.50. 
Foreign $3.00. Entered as second- 
class matter at St. Meinrad, 
Indiana, U.S.A. Acceptance for 
mailing at special rate of postage 
section 1103, October 3, 1917: 
authorized June 5, 1919. 


THE GRAIL, 
ST. MEINRAD, INDIANA 








We employ no agents. 


Manuscripts of articles and 
stories should be addressed to the 
Reverend Editor, The Grail Office, 
St. Meinrad, Indiana. ; 

Subscriptions and enrollments in 
The Grail Mass Guild should be 
addressed to The Grail Office, St. 
Meinrad, Indiana. Changes of ad- 
dress, giving the old and the new 
address, should be sent to us a 
month in advance. 








ea a 


° 


EE 


Vol. 30, No. 8 


THE GRAIL August, 1948 


OUR LADY or FATIMA 
HOPE OF THE WORLD 


Part IV 
Oklahoma City-Tulsa, Santa Fe, Gallup 


STEPHEN ORAZE 


After a long and most successful stay in the South, the pilgrimage of the 
beautiful image of Our Lady of Fatima heads northward to visit dioceses in 
the Midwest and East. 


Individuals and organizations interested in having the statue visit their 
cities should contact their pastors, who in turn will transmit such requests 
to their chancery offices. The “Pilgrim Virgin” is brought into the various 
dioceses by the Bishops who request the statue from Most Rev. John F. 
O'Hara, C.S.C., Bishop of Buffalo, and sponsor of the pilgrimage in the 











United States. 


O N May 7th, America’s “Pilgrim Virgin” began 
a two-week visit in the Alexandria (Louisi- 
ana) Diocese—opening with services at St. James 
Memorial Church, a colored parish in Alexandria. 
The following Sunday, May 9th, Bishop Charles P. 
Greco officially welcomed and crowned the statue 
at St. Francis Xavier Cathedral. 


In order to bring the message of Fatima to the 
Catholics of this diocese—most of whom are spread 
thinly throughout the rural areas—it was necessary 
for the statue to embark on a real missionary tour. 
The famous image visited St. Joseph’s Church, 
Marksville, Louisiana, May 10th; St. Alphonsus 
Church, Hessmer, La., May 11th; Sacred Heart 
Church, Moreauville, La., May 12th; Assumption 
Church, Cottonport, La., May 13th; and St. An- 
thony Church, Bunkie, La., May 14th. 

The visits here were quite a contrast to those in 
the great metropolitan cities, where thousands had 
flocked to fill to overflowing large churches and 
services were held against the busy hum and noise 
of passing traffic. Here, in the pastoral villages 
and towns, the people came by car, truck, bus, 
wagon and on horseback over dusty gravel roads 


Permission is given to our readers, and to newspapers and magazines to 
reprint all or any part of this article.. 


to fill the little country churches. The peaceful 
quiet of the warm spring evenings was broken by 
the voices of little children as they walked in 
procession before the beautiful statue, and sang 
their hymns of praise to the Mother of God. In 
the background could be heard the croaking of frogs 
from some nearby pond, mingled with the mooing 
of cows and the singing of insects from a neigh- 
boring field. Here, as everywhere, these farmers 
displayed a most sincere love and devotion to Mary, 
the Queen of Heaven and earth. There is no doubt 
that the message of Fatima “fell on good ground” 
and “took root” to play a most important part in 
their future lives. 

Returning to the “big city” the “Pilgrim Virgin” 
spent the night of May 15th in the chapel of the 
Sisters of Charity of the Incarnate Word at Schum- 
pert Memorial Hospital, Shreveport, Louisiana. The 
next day, Sunday, a great public procession of 
nearly 4000 persons escorted the famous image 
through the streets to a beautiful shrine on the 
campus of St. Vincent’s Academy. There, Bishop 
Greco led the special services honoring Our Lady 
of Fatima. This demonstration was one of the 
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greatest in the history of non-Catholic Shreveport, 
being equivalent to filling Yankee Stadium in New 
York. 

After a visit at Our Lady of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment colored parish in Shreveport on May 17th, 
the statue was taken to Natchitoches (pronounced 
Nakatosh, Louisiana, one of the oldest cities in 
the United States. There, services were held on 
May 18th at Immaculate Conception Church, and 
the next day at St. Anthony’s Church (colored). 

The stay in the Alexandria Diocese came to a 
close with stops at St. Matthew Church, Monroe, 
La., May 20 and St. Paschal’s Church, West Mon- 
roe, La., May 21st. 


OVER 80 SPECIAL SERVICES IN LITTLE ROCK DIOCESE 

Nearly all of the 30,000 Catholics, and many 
hundreds of non-Catholics in the state of Arkansas 
attended services honoring Our Lady of Fatima 
during a week’s visit of the “Pilgrim Virgin” in 
the Little Rock Diocese. Beginning with a solemn 
Pontifical High Mass in St. Andrew’s Cathedral, 
Sunday, May 23rd, during which Bishop Albert L. 
Fletcher welcomed and crowned the statue, more 


than 80 special ceremonies—including some 30 
Masses—were offered for the conversion of Russia 
and for world peace. Bishop Fletcher urged his 
flock to offer their prayers and sacrifices that 
Russia would be converted for that country “is 
the only major obstacle to peace in the world today.” 


Immediately following the Mass, continuous ser- 
vices for this intention were begun, and continued 
every hour throughout the day and night. That 
afternoon, busload after busload of people came -to 
the Cathedral at scheduled hours to pray the 
Rosary, hear a sermon on the message of Fatima, 
and consecrate themselves to the Immaculate Heart 
of Mary. Throughout the night they came. Start- 
ing at midnight a Mass was offered every hour 
until noon of the next day. 

Similar scenes were repeated at Jonesboro, Ar- 
kansas, during a two-day visit that began May 
25th at Blessed Sacrament Church. There, in spite 
of rainy weather, the people for miles around or- 
ganized little pilgrimages of their own and came 
at scheduled hours to attend services. Throughout 
the day entire parishes came, accompanied by their 
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The Right Reverend Abbot Paul Nahlen, O.S.B., of Subiaco Abbey in Arkansas, leads the Rosary as the Pilgrim 
Virgin is carried in procession around the Abbey grounds there at the opening of the services, May 28. 
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pastors who led the ser- 
vices. The various groups 
would arrive, and gather 
in front of the church, 
waiting for their hour. 
Then they would spend as 
much time as _ possible 
with Our Lady before 
starting the long journey 
home, many having come 
100 miles or more. Truly 
edified at the remarkable 
demonstrations of love 
and devotion to Our Lady 
he was witnessing, Mon- 
signor E. A. Hemmen, 
pastor, re-echoed a re- 
mark heard many times 
during the course of the 
pilgrimage when he stat- 
ed, “This beats any mis- 
sion I have ever seen.” 


SUBIACO ABBEY IS 
CENTER OF DEVOTIONS 





The Benedictine Sisters of Jonesboro, Arkansas, prepared this beautiful shrine 
for Our Lady at their convent. 


Some of the most grati- 
fying scenes witnessed 
during the course of the pilgrimage took place at 
the abbey of the Benedictine Fathers, Subiaco, 
Arkansas. The “Pilgrim Virgin’ was there just 
17 hours, most of them during the night of May 
28th. Yet, thousands upon thousands of the faithful 
from surrounding towns came at great personal 
sacrifice to see the beautiful image of Our Lady. 
At the opening service the crowd was so great that 
hundreds were forced to stand outside the church, 
around the abbey grounds, listening to the sermon 
over loudspeakers. 


Following this ceremony, continuous services 
were held throughout the night for the parishes 
from the neighboring areas, with Mass every hour 
starting at midnight until the farewell Pontifical 
Mass the next morning at 19:00 o’clock. Many of 
the pastors reported nearly 100% attendance by 
all of their parishioners, in spite of the fact that 
services were scheduled for 2, 3, 4, and 5 o’clock in 
the morning, and the people had to travel great 
distances through most of the night in order to 
get to the Abbey. Throughout the night myriads 
of headlights lighted the way for long caravans of 
automobiles, trucks, buses and wagons that pulled 
into the Abbey grounds. They contained hundreds 
upon hundreds of entire families who were willing 
to sacrifice their precious sleep that they might 


help fulfill the requests of Our Lady of Fatima. 

The story was the same that week-end at Im- 
maculate Conception Church, Fort Smith, Arkansas. 
Throughout Sunday, May 30th, fine crowds came 
in their own little pilgrimages to bring to a close 
one of the busiest weeks the “Pilgrim Virgin” 
had ever seen. 

Enroute to the Dallas Diocese, the pilgrimage 
party stopped for lunch at Mena, Arkansas. During 
this time, the statue was placed in St. Agnes 
Church, where Rt. Rev. Msgr. A. P. Gallagher— 
“the old man’’—is and has been the pastor for 
over 50 years. Though the visit of the statue was 
unannounced, through the local grapevine word got 
around and hundreds of people came during the 
two hours there to see the famous replica of Our 
Lady, and to add their rosaries for the cause 
of peace. 


THE SACRED HEART DIOCESE 


At Fatima, Our Lady asked for consecration to 
her Immaculate Heart that she might draw souls 
to the Sacred Heart of her Divine Son. In the 
Dallas Diocese, nearly half the churches visited by 
the “Pilgrim Virgin” are dedicated to the Sacred 
Hearts of Jesus and Mary, and on the walls of 
the churches and rectories hang more pictures of 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus and the Immaculate 
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Children gather to pray and gaze in awe and admiration at 
the Pilgrim Virgin enshrined in St. Francis Xavier Cathe- 
dral in Alexendria (La.), Sunday, May 9. From the first 
apparition at Fatima, children have played an important 
part in the spreading of Our Lady’s message. Their readi- 
ness to bring sacrifice and the purity of their lives make 
them pleasing to Mary. This article is particularly de- 
voted to children and their ardent devotion to the Mother 
of God. 
Heart of Mary than have been seen anywhere 
during this pilgrimage. So it was by fitting 
coincidence that the visit of the famous image 
of Our Lady of Fatima in the 
Dallas Diocese —which might 
truly be called the Diocese of 
the Sacred Heart—should take 
place during the first two weeks 
in June, the month of the Sacred 
Heart. 

Opening services were con- 
ducted before an overflow crowd 
at Sacred Heart Church, Texar- 
kana, Texas, Monday, May 31st. 
The next night the statue visited 
Immaculate Conception Church, 
Tyler, Texas. 

On June 2nd, the “Pilgrim 
Virgin” was officially welcomed 
into the diocese at Sacred Heart 
Cathedral, Dallas. Speaking be- 

fore a capacity crowd, Bishop 
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Joseph P. Lynch told his audience, “The age of 
not past. Almighty God continues to 
guide His Church and His children in these troubled 
times through supernatural manifestations—particu- 


miracles is 


larly through the miraculous apparitions on earth of 
His Blessed Mother in this ‘the age of Mary.’” 


Holy Trinity Church, Dallas, honored Our Lady 
through the “Pilgrim Virgin” during a two-day visit 
that began June 4th, the feast of the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus. 


From there the statue was taken to Our Lady of 
Guadalupe (Mexican’ Parish in Dallas. In spite of 
intense heat, more than 1000 Mexicans jammed the 
school yard for the outdoor ceremony honoring the 
Blessed Virgin they love so well. To the accompani- 
ment of a native string band they sang hymns of 
love and praise. As a Carmelite priest proclaimed: 
“Viva la Virgen Maria!” “Viva la Madre de Dios!” 
“Viva nuestra Senora de Fatima!” and to each one 
the people responded with one voice “Viva!” “VIVA!” 
“VIVA!” Throughout the night and the next day, 
Rosary and veneration of the statue continued, with 
more than 6000 Mexicans from all over the city and 
beyond coming to participate in the day and-a-half 
schedule of services. 


Though it was high noon, and the temperature in 
the upper nineties, the “Pilgrim Virgin” literally and 
figuratively received a warm welcome June 7th at 
St. Cecilia Church on the outskirts of Dallas, when 
a near-capacity crowd was on hand to greet the statue. 
That evening, an even greater throng overfiowed onto 
the sidewalk to hear the message of Fatima. 


Bishop Greco of Alexandria (La.), blesses the assembled throng in his Ca- 
thedral as the Pilgrim Virgin is carried in on May 9. 





































































FORT WORTH PROVES ITS “WORTH” 


An estimated 15,000 persons filled St. Patrick 
Church, Fort Worth, Texas, over and over again 
during a two-day visit there that began June 8th. 
Before 2000 people, who attended the opening cere- 
mony, the “Pilgrim Virgin” was welcomed in four 
different languages—English, Spanish, Polish and 
Czech. A great number of people practically lived 
in the church during the entire time the statue 
was there. The inspiring demonstrations were a 
fine tribute to the efforts of Rt. Rev. Msgr. Joseph 
P. O’Donohoe, pastor of St. Patrick’s Church. A 
great host socially, Monsignor O’Donohoe certainly 
outdid himself in the wonderful spiritual reception 
and services that welcomed the “Holy Virgin’— 
as he calls Our Lady—in Fort Worth. 

The Mexican people of Fort Worth honored Our 
Lady on June 10th. That afternoon in a burning 
100 degree heat more than 1000 of them escorted 
her statue through the gaily decked streets of 
their settlement to the Immaculate Heart of Mary 





Shown in their peasant costumes, little Mexican children together with more than 1000 “grown-ups” listen to 
the message of Fatima at night out-door ceremonies held in the schoolyard of Our Lady of Guadalupe Parish, 
June 6, 1948. 
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Church, where services continued throughout the 
day and night. These people, in their humble sim- 
plicity, proceeded down the aisle of the church on 
their knees to place their oral petitions at the feet 
of Our Lady, and to fulfill her requests for sacrifice. 


Nowhere in America has there been greater 
devotion to Our Lady and more interest in the 
message of Fatima than was displayed by the 
people of Abbot, Texas. Most are of Czech descent, 
and many have relatives and friends enslaved be- 
hind the “iron curtain.” When the announcement 
was made that the “Pilgrim Virgin” was to visit 
Our Lady of Fatima Church in Abbot, the Czech 
newspapers editorially urged their readers through- 
out the state to visit the church, and to add their 
prayers that Russia might be converted and their 
homeland liberated. As a result, though the statue 
arrived June 11th at 2:00 P.M. amid blazing tem- 
peratures, an overflow crowd was on hand to greet 
the famed image. More remarkable is the fact 
there were as many men as women. That evening, 
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Sunday morning, June 13th, the first outdoor 
Pontifical High Mass during the course of the 
pilgrimage was celebrated—with Bishop Lynch of- 
ficiating. The “Pilgrim Virgin” was enthroned on 
a special altar erected under a canopy on the church 
grounds. More than 1000 persons attended to help 
make this event the most memorable in the history 
of the town. 


The two-week visit of the “Pilgrim Virgin” in 
the Dallas Diocese had opened, and also closed in 
a church of the Sacred Heart—the farewell ser- 
vices being held at Sacred Heart Church, Wichita 
Falls, Texas, June 14th and 15th. From the time 
of its arrival in the diocese till its departure nearly 
40,000 persons had filled many churches to see the 
famous statue. They had come to offer their 
prayers and sacrifices that are so necessary to 
—— Joseph ie = — a Y gee bring about the conversion of Russia and ensure 
Sines ah te icka Saale cain the can world peace. But they had also come to consecrate 


at the outdoor Pontifical Mass held in Sacred Heart themselves to the Immaculate Heart of Mary that 
Parish, Muenster, Texas, Sunday, June 13. 








as has happened so often before, there were 
nearly as many people listening to the sermon 
outside as were inside the church. The next 
morning it was the same story for the five 
special Masses that were offered. In all, these 
people filled Our Lady of Fatima Church seven 
times within a period of twenty hours. Many 
came from great distances from all over Texas 
and neighboring states. And they came not out 
of curiosity, but in all seriousness to make this 
a special occasion of prayer. In their native 
tongue they pleaded with Our Lady of Fatima 
for an early fulfillment of her promise that 
“Russia will be converted, and there will be 
peace.” 


OUTDOOR PONTIFICAL MASS 


The same fervent prayer that featured the 
demonstrations at Abbot was also very evident 
at Muenster, Texas. This is a German com- 
munity and many of the inhabitants have rela- 
tives in Europe who have fallen into the hands 
of the Communists. Small wonder that these 
people eagerly awaited the visit of the “Pilgrim 
Virgin” in their midst. Upon its arrival at 
5:00 P.M. June 12th, the statue was met at 
the highway by a large crowd which escorted it 
in public procession to Sacred Heart Church. 
Throughout that evening and the next day, huge 
throngs attended the various services honoring 
Our Lady. An all-night rosary vigil was main- 
tained, with half-hours being assigned alpha- 











Bishop Charles P. Greco admires the beautiful Pilgrim Virgin 
3 . : ; in his private chapel preparatory to the opening of services ® 
betically to every family in the parish. the Alexandria (La.) Diocese. 
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or | she would draw them ever 


the closer to the Sacred Heart of 
of- her Divine Son. 
on 
‘ch HIGHLIGHT OF 
elp THE PILGRIMAGE 
™ Without a doubt, the chil- 
dren everywhere have been 
in the most inspiring highlight 
in of the entire pilgrimage. 
er- Wherever the statue visits 
ita there is usually a group of 
me children waiting for its ar- 
rly rival When they spy the 
the “Pilgrim Virgin” they come 
eir running to peek in the car 
to windows for a_ better look. 
ire Then, all excited, they greet 
ate Our Lady with such childlike 
iat expressions as “Isn’t She 


beautiful?” “Oh, She’s gor- 
geous!”” “Gee, She’s mighty 
pretty” and “Hello, Blessed Bishop Albert L. Fletcher, assisted by several Monsignori, is shown crowning 
Mother.” the Pilgrim Virgin during the welcoming ceremonies at St. Andrew Cathedral, 
’ ces = Little Rock, Arkansas, Sunday May 23. To the extreme right is the Rt. Rev. 

In the processions, the tini- Monsignor John J. Healy, who arranged the remarkable program of more than 
est tots, all dressed up in 80 services for the Little Rock Diocese. 





their very best Sunday 
clothes, strew their flowers 
in the path of the statue, 
chant the Rosary in their 
sing-song fashion, and sing 
hymns of praise to their 
Mother. Just about the 
greatest honor that any of 
them could ever have is to 
be chosen to carry the 
crown to be placed on the 
statue. 


The remarkable charac- 
teristic about the children 
has been their very serious 
interest in the message of 
Fatima. At Biloxi, Missis- 
sippi one of the nuns had 
started reading “The Chil- 
dren of Fatima” to her 
pupils. Usually it is very 
difficult to hold the atten- 
tion of small children for 


any length of time. Yet, 

Part of the huge throng of nearly 4,000 persons waiting to venerate the image of ; ‘ : a 
Our Lady (to the right) at tremendous outdoor demonstration on St. Vincent’s it was the children them 
Academy campus, Shreveport, Louisiana, May 16. selves who liked the story 
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so well that they insisted the teacher continue reading until 
she had finished the entire book. 


One little ten-year-old girl brought her non-Catholic play- 


mate to the Marian Hour at the Cathedral in Corpus Christi. 
After the services, the little apostle proceeded to take her 
friend all around the church, and up to the statue, and in 
her own simple way tried to explain all she could about 
the Blessed Virgin Mary. It was quite evident that she 
was very proud and happy that she had a Blessed Mother, 
and it was easy to see that her little friend wished that 
she also had one. This same little Catholic girl, together 
with her brothers and sisters and friend, spent quite some 
time on the steps of the church discussing the sermon, and 
all of them were planning various things they could do to 
please the Blessed Mother. Although most of the principal 
sermons are intended for grown-ups, it is surprising how 
well the children understand and want to do something as 
their intelligent questions indicate. 

The children seem to know that Our Lady needs their 
prayers and sacrifices, for these are most pleasing in the 
sight of God. At Monroe, Louisiana, it was time for recess 


Bishop Joseph P. 
Cathedral, Dallas, Texas, June 2. 


Lynch before the statue in Sacred Heart 
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The Sisters of St. Benedict hold Our Lady, 

decked out in her traveling cloak. This picture 

was taken while the statue was at Subiaco 
Abbey in Arkansas. 


and recreation. Yet, of their own accord 
many of the children left their play and 
came in groups to pray before the beau- 

tiful image of Our Lady, and they con- 
cluded their visits by making the Way 

of the Cross. 

When it comes time to depart the 
children gather around the car, waving 
their hands in farewell as they shout, 
“Goodbye, Blessed Mother.” “Hurry 
back, Blessed Mother.” To the members 
of the pilgrimage party they say, “Take 
good care of her now.” “Don’t let any- | 
thing happen to her.” 

Because of their priceless innocence 
and simplicity, and their faith and trust 
in God and His Blessed Mother, it is 
easy to understand why the Blessed Vir- 
gin Mary usually appears to children 
when she comes down to earth. It would 
seem that they are the only instruments 
worthy of receiving the Queen of Heaven 
and her all-important messages upon 
which depend the fate of our civilization. 

The greatest tragedy that occurs in 
the lives of children is when they “grow 
up” and become sophisticated and lose 
their treasured innocence—not through 
their own fault, but because of the false 
standards of this worldly and material- 


August 


































it, 


Ise 


ust 


istic age in which we live, plus the proud and 
foolish teachings of man. 

Because they have been a most refreshing high- 
light, this story of the “Pilgrim Virgin” is dedi- 


‘ eated to children everywhere, with a fervent plea 


that as long and as much as possible they retain 
their innocence and trust in God, for there is 
nothing more pleasing to Him in all the world. 
He has said, “Suffer little children to come unto 
me, for of such is the Kingdom of Heaven.” 


MORE HIGHLIGHTS 


One of the most amazing features of this pil- 
grimage is that in spite of the most abominable 
weather, there are usually large or overflow crowds 
on hand to greet the arrival of the “Pilgrim Vir- 
gin.” The Southwest has been experiencing some 
of the hottest weather in its history, with the 
mercury soaring the high nineties and past 100 
degrees almost every day. It is hard 
to feel inspired in such sweltering tem- 
peratures, but it has been inspiring 
indeed to see such great throngs brav- 
ing the scorching sun and heat to 
welcome Our Lady. 

Another pleasing sight has been the 
individual pilgrimages organized in 
most of the dioceses. The “Pilgrim 
Virgin” usually is enthroned in one of 
the principal cities. For miles around 
the people converge on these cities, 
using every available means of trans- 
portation. It does not matter if they 
have no cars, for committees are 
formed to see that everyone has a 
ride. Most of the automobile manu- 
facturers would be surprised if they 
knew to what limits the capacities of 
their cars and trucks have been 
stretched. Many of the people bring 
their lunches and really “make a day 
of it,’ spending as much time as pos- 
sible with the beautiful image of Our 
Lady, and leaving at the very last 
minute. Because of the sacrifices they 
have made in coming, the message of 
Fatima leaves a far deeper impression 
in their hearts. 


Many churches maintain an all-night 
vigil for the visit of the “Pilgrim 
Virgin,” with individuals and organiza- 
tions taking turns keeping Our Lady 
company by praying the Rosary 
throughout the night. 
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Wherever the statue visits, there is a noticeable 
increase in the number of Confessions and Com- 
munions, which continues even after the pilgrimage 
has departed. 

In one diocese a Rosary is being 
prayed as a result of the “Pilgrim Virgin” visit. 
The Rosary is maintained by having a different 
hour assigned to each city, and in turn to the 
parishes and individuals. The intention of course, 
is for the conversion of Russia and for world peace. 


perpetual 


THE OTHER SIDE OF THE PICTURE 


From this and previous accounts of the tour of 
the “Pilgrim Virgin” it would there are 
none but good people in the United States; that 
everybody is offering prayer and sacrifice; that 
this pilgrimage will keep us out of war; and that 
Russia will be converted and there will be peace. 
But what about the other side of the picture? 


seem 


The Rt. Rev. William C. McGrath, who has been traveling with the 

pilgrimage since its beginning last October 19, gave a two-hour 

radio commentary on the message of Fatima and on the outdoor 
Pontifical Mass at Sacred Heart Parish, Muenster, Texas. 
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Let’s take a quick look at life in these United 
States: where there are more than 70 million people 
who profess no religion nor belief in God, and 
who will never hear nor care about the message 
of Fatima; where the divorce rate is one out of 
every three marriages, the highest anywhere in the 
world; where the family is dying, partly as the 
result of the activities of Planned Parenthood and 
other organizations which might more appropriately 
be called “Birth Control, Inc.”; where on the floor 
of the Senate, his colleagues laughed when one of 
the senators cracked a ribald joke about the Im- 
maculate Conception; where the Supreme Court 
has ruled that God must not be mentioned in the 
nation’s public schools; where, as one man about 
to be married expressed it, he would be considered 
“a pig” if he should be so cruel as to want his 
wife to bear him children; where the most im- 
portant information most of the newspapers and 
magazines can publish is who recently got married 
for the fourth time and why; where a judge in 
Cincinnati ruled in favor of obscene literature, 
with the horrible attempt to make it appear to be 
the work of God; where there are 6 million crim- 
inals, according to Government estimates; where 
juvenile delinquency is at an all time high, with 
the youngsters less to blame than their parents; 
where the apartments in New York and most large 
cities have become nothing more than glorified dog 
kennels—poodles and mascots being welcome, but 
not children—the situation being the same as at 
the birth of Christ when there was “no room at 
the inn” for mother and child. 


THE VISION OF HELL 


At Fatima in 1917 the Blessed Virgin showed 
the three little children a vision of Hell. As Lucy 
describes it, “‘The earth seemed to vanish and we 
saw huge numbers of devils and damned souls in 
a vast and fiery ocean. The devils resembled hideous 
black animals, each filling the air with despairing 
shrieks. The damned souls were in their human 
bodies, and seemed brown in color, tumbling about 
constantly in the flames, and screaming with terror. 
All were on fire within and without their bodies, 
and neither devils nor damned souls seemed able 
to control their movements... They were tossing 
about like fiery coals in a furnace, with never an 
instant’s peace, nor freedom from pain.” 

The Blessed Virgin told the children, “You have 
just seen hell, where the souls of sinners will 
suffer forever.” 

Before she died in 1920, little Jacinta revealed 
that the Blessed Mother had also said: 
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a) “More souls go to hell because of sins against 
purity than for any other reason.” 
b) “Certain fashions will be introduced that will 
offend Our Lord very much.” 
c) “Many marriages are not good. They are not 
pleasing to the Lord, and are not of God.” 
If these statements were true in 1920, how much 
more so now, and especially in these United States 
where we have become slaves to the comfort and 
pleasure of the body; where our children are 
educated through motion pictures that feature div- 
orce, sin and immorality; where of the more than 
200 comic books published monthly for juvenile 
consumption, more than 75% feature crime and 
lust; where, in spite of a severe paper shortage, 
there has been a tremendous increase in the number 
of obscene magazines—and even the better maga- 
zines and newspapers insist on publishing a few 
pages of tripe, making them more dangerous than 
the rest; where it is popular to write and read 
novels glorifying “wickedness”; where on posters 
throughout the land pictures of half-naked women 
advertize everything from soft drinks to shaving 
cream, and gasoline to automobiles; where on radio, 
screen and records can be heard suggestive songs 
and filthy jokes; where, under the guise of style 
and comfort, women’s bathing suits, sport clothes, 
evening dresses, and even every-day dresses are 
designed to reveal as much as possible, which is 
far more than common decency allows; where many 
cities openly sanction houses of prostitution for the 
benefit of “tired” business men; where the general 
policy seems to be, “Eat, drink, and be merry 
to hell with the morrow,”—but actually the last 
part will read, “to hell on the morrow.” 
Recently, Pope Pius XII stated, “The greatest 
sin of our generation is that it has lost all sense 
of sin.” Truer words have never been spoken, 
especially in regard to the United States. 


THE AGE OF MARY 


Among the many words spoken by the Blessed 
Virgin Mary to the three children of Fatima are 
the following important statements, as revealed by 
Jacinta: 

a) “Almighty God has confided the peace of the 
world in the hands of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary”—that we are in fact in the Age of 
Mary. 

b) “Wars are nothing more than a punishment 
from God for sin.” 

c) “I can scarce hold back the hand of my Divine 
Son from striking the world in just punish- 
ment for its many crimes.” 

(Turn to page 207) 
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OUR READING ROOM 


The Crusade of Fatima by John De 
Marchi; P. J. Kenedy and Sons, 
New York, N. Y. (Price $1.25). 
This delightful account of the 

greatest supernatural event in our 
day is fully authentic and reliable. 
Father De Marchi spent more than 
three years at the Shrine of Our 
Lady of Fatima and has been able 
by meticulous investigation and 
interviews among the early witnes- 
ses to the marvellous events, to piece 
together not only a coherent story, 
but one that is factual from first to 
last. The book is in its third edi- 
tion. Even if you have already read 
other accounts, such as Walsh’s, you 
will find additional material in Fa- 
ther De Marchi’s book, and many 
little details, not found in other ac- 
counts, revealing intimately the 
characters of the three little shep- 
herds of Fatima. The book is 
small, but as in many other in- 
stances, “Good things come in small 
packages.” 


Giving the Answer by Father Win- 
fred Herbst, S.D.S. The Salva- 
torian Fathers, Publishing Dept., 
St. Nazianz, Wis. (Price not 
listed. ) 

Like previous question and 
answer books by Father Herbst, 
this is a clear and popular applica- 
tion of moral theology to daily 
problems. The author is not con- 
tent to give a brief yes or no 
answer. He explains fully the 
principles involved and_ teaches 
thoroughly the laws of God. Neces- 
sarily there is some repetition of 
previously published matter, but 
generally Father Herbst refers to 
former discussions by work and 
page. A complete index to the ma- 
terial in the volume is most helpful 
in locating the answer one is seek- 
ing. The book makes fascinating 
reading as well as a source of in- 
formation in catechetical form. This 
reviewer knows of no book more 
valuable, even necessary, for the 
Catholic home. 
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The Book of Catholic Authors 
(Fourth Series) by Walter Romig. 
(Published by Walter Romig and 
Company, 979 Lakepointe Road, 
Grosse Pointe 30, Michigan. Price 
$2.20) 


Those who have seen the first 
volumes of this series need no in- 
troduction to the format and content 
of this fourth volume. Like the 
others it is composed of “informal 
self-portraits of famous Catholic 
writers, edited with preface and 
notes ... and fully illustrated by 
portraits.” The Table of Contents 
lists in alphabetical order not only 
the authors sketched in this volume, 
but all those, too, of former vol- 
umes, and a number indicates in 
which volume the biography may be 
found. 


Mr. Romig is to be congratulated 
on the splendid service he has been 
to teachers of Literature in Catholic 
schools. No other work or set of 
works has been published to furnish 
this practical background to Catho- 
lic trends in Literature. ‘The four 
volumes to date show the impressive 
array of talent and activity in the 
sphere of Catholic letters. There 
are in the four books 224 biographi- 
cal sketches of Catholic writers, not 
mere snatches, but full sketches, 
written by the authors themselves, 
each accompanied by a portrait. 


Blessed Margaret Clitherow. Mar- 
garet T. Monro. Longmans, 
Green and Co. $2.00. 


This little volume is very attrac- 
tive indeed in its method of presen- 
tation of the life of the patron of 
two important societies of Catholic 
Women in England; both the Union 
of Catholic Mothers and the Catho- 
lic Women’s League must be well 
pleased with the treatment accorded 
Blessed Margaret Clitherow by Miss 
Monro. She is presented as a good- 
humored, though slightly quick- 
tempered, English woman, and as 
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an ordinary housewife who brought 
to herself sanctity from daily duties. 


The book is all too short, contain- 
ing only 108 pages, the first twelve 
of which are almost completely be- 
side the point, being a study of 
Shakespeare’s Catholicism. Even 
these pages bring ‘out one interest- 
ing point, however, which is the 
close resemblance between Margaret 
Clitherow and the lovable heroines 
of Shakespeare’s plays. But in the 
short space allotted, Miss Monro 
brings to our eyes a woman whom 
we must love for her resemblance to 
any Catholic mother. When the 
book is finished, the reader will not 
sit back in admiration, saying, “I 
wish I were like that”; rather the 
words will be, “That must be easy. 
I'll have to try it.” Which, after 
all should be the aim of any Saint’s 
biography. 


As is natural, however, the book 
is not perfect. The author is a 
woman—and from the way she 
writes, one is tempted to think a 
feminist. She invariably seems to 
play up the Beata as doing her 
suffering in the name of womankind, 
rather than in the name of Catho- 
licism. This may have been imagi- 
nation, but it was the impression 
this reviewer received. This one 
defect is overshadowed by the clear 
characterizations of John Clitherow, 
Father Mush, and the other per- 
sons who played an important part 
in her martyrdom; particularly well 
drawn is Justice Clinch, who passed 
On the whole, the 
book can be very highly recom- 


sentence on her. 


mended. 


—Joseph M. Miller 
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Vincent McCorry, S.J. 


SCHOOL DAYS. 


PART from her faith, the central element 

in the life of every growing Catholic 
girl is school. Like almost everything 
else in human existence, school for a 
young girl, cs for a young man, is 
frequently a joy, at times a sharp pain, 
and regularly nothing more or less 
than a bore. Yet, as you observe 
young women in secondary education, 
you wonder just what is their deep, inner attitude 
toward school and schooling. The evidence is at 
least superficially contradictory. Perhaps a woman 
would understand this, but to a mere man it is a 
matter of considerable astonishment when. after lis- 
tening to a gay and charming girl tear her school 
to tatters throughout Senior year, he sees her burst 
into sobs of uncontrollable grief on the night of 
graduation. Boys regularly dislike schooling, and so 
commencement in a boys’ high school is an occasion 
of unmixed jubilation and mildly cynical relief. Girls 
will apparently loathe schooling with ‘an intensity 
of which boys are incapable, and then, when you 
assist at their graduation, you would swear that 
you are attending some sort of funeral. 

So, then, pretty much in the dark as he is, this 
bumbling observer will venture a guess that to a 
large number of Catholic girls school stands for four 
things. It is: (a) a necessary evil; (b) the accepted 
way of passing four adolescent years; (c) a con- 
venient arrangement center for social activities; (d) 
an inexhaustible subject for crabbing. 

Now it must be clearly understood that the pres- 
ent writer has no serious quarrel with any or al! 
of these views. This is the way young people have 
always felt about school and it is the way they 
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Those Terrible Teens, running 
serially in The Grail by spe- 
cial arrangement with the 
author and publisher, may be 
bought in book form from 
The Grail Office, St. Mein- 
rad, Indiana. The price 
This book is a 
sympathetic and frank ap- 
peal to girls to retain the 
beauty of their pure souls. 
No more appropriate gift 
could be found for any girl 
from six to sixty. Introduce it 
to the Pastor, to the Sisters, 
to parents, to all girls. They 
will be grateful to you. The 
author is Father Vincent 
McCorry, S. J. 











SCHOOL DAZE... 


always will feel. The sole complaint would be that 
these attitudes ought to include at least one other: 
an energetic determination on the part of every girl 
to get the best out of school as a source and in- 
strument of personal development. In simpler lan- 
guage, a girl ought to work with her schooling, not 
against it. She ought to be a part of her school, 
not just a decoration in it. 

In any sensible discussion of education, full allow- 
ance ought to be made from the outset for an 
obvious but unpalatable fact: that there are any 
number of people in secondary schools who simply 
ought not be there. A most melancholy conviction 
has spread abroad that you can educate anyone or 
anything, that you can teach a turnip to turn pages 
and train a human demon to read Demosthenes. 
Sad to relate, the idea is a false one. There are 
at least three classes of human beings who cannot 
be educated beyond a rudimentary intelligence; (b) 
those who, after due trial, simply do not wish to 
be educated; (c) those recalcitrant individuals who 
cannot or will not endure the discipline necessarily 
involved in any education. We need experience no 
glow of self-approval as we contemplate these 
classes of people. No one has said that they are 
worthless or essentially evil or everlastingly inferior 
or marked for eternal damnation. They are only 
unfit for education. They may well enjoy outstand- 
ing success both in this world and in the next. They 
just can't be educated. 

These classes apart, the vast majority of young 
Catholic girls are entirely capable of being educated, 
and this majority is our concern at the moment. 
The question is, what should be the sensible attitude 
of the normal girl toward school? 
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Every earnest young girl should look upon school 
as the human agency par excellence for the develop- 
ment and training of her intellect. It is idiotic to 
suppose that a high-school girl—apart from the 
types we have mentioned—does not want to become 
an intelligent woman or resents any influence which 
might open or inform her mind. What is needed 
in the average girl is a double conviction: the 
conviction, even if it be based on blind faith, that 
this school is entirely competent to develop her 
mind, and the conviction that her mind can only 
be formed with her own free cooperation. You 
cannot get knowledge out of a school as you get 
music out of a juke-box, by dropping your tuition 
through a slot in the treasurer's office. There is a 
phrase nowadays which may be somewhat vigorous, 
but which is highly applicable in this context: an 
education has to be sweated out, and there is no 
other easier way in which the thing can be done. 
When girls (or boys) fail in their subjects, it rarely 
follows that there is something wrong with the 
school. Only one device will bring you through 
your studies: study. 

In the second place, high school should mean to 
a girl a golden opportunity for all sorts of desirable 
self-development. If, in this day, a Catholic girl, 
upon her graduation from high school, is totally 
unable to speak clearly and even impressively in 
public, never say that her academic training was 
faulty. If she cannot speak, it is because she would 
not speak or would not allow herself to be trained 
to speak. Again, a girl in a Catholic high school 
may have priceless dramatic training for the asking. 
But where are the blushing violets when the annual 
notice is posted: ‘Tryouts for the Dramatic Society'’? 





The Sisters, themselves trained in all the arts, will 
slave to encourage in a girl the ability to write. 
But it must be obvious that, before Sister can develop 
writing-ability, she has to see some writing. There 
is almost no sort of planning, detail-work, artistic 
or even, to a degree, executive experience which a 
girl cannot come across in school, if she wants it. 
Here, precisely, is where we must hark back to the 
moaning, adolescent complaint which we noticed 
earlier: ‘‘Nothing to do! There simply isn't a thing 
to do."’ As Othello says: ‘Fire and brimstone!" 

Incidentally, there is current among certain high- 
school girls the cowardly myth that it isn't ‘‘smart"’ 
to take a part in extracurricular activities. Somebody 
ought to make them smart. 


School, for the normal girl, should be the place 
where she acquires the habit of reading. Let it not 
for a moment be thought that high-school girls do 
not read. Most girls are prodigious, inveterate read- 
ers who devour thousands upon thousands of words 
every week. The only things they don't read are 
books. And the unfortunate fact is that almost all 
the words and sentences and thoughts and lovely 
songs and recorded human experience which might 
possibly profit a young girl are locked within the 
covers of books. Charles Dickens cannot compete 
with the comic-strip, and Vanity Fair seems dull to a 
taste outraged and abused by lovesick magazines. 
We begin to wonder, with some discouragement, 
how many Catholic girls will read this book. 


Last and best: secondary school is the world in 
which the Catholic girl should grow into the com- 
plete, enthusiastic Catholic who will be a blessing 
to the whole, wide world. Once again there is 
question of embracing an opportunity, of cooperat- 
ing with what the school is trying to accomplish. 
The Catholic academy offers to its girls an annual 
retreat, the monthly First Friday devotions, the rosary 
of May and October, every opportunity for confes- 
sion and Holy Communion, the Sodality of Our Lady, 
the Mission Crusade, sermons and religious lectures, 
catechetical instruction, warm, sympathetic counsel 
and guidance, the inspiration, of dedicated, religious 
teachers. Above all, every Catholic school offers to 
its students the daily, physical presence of Christ 
Jesus, their Brother and Lord, in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. A pagan might well wonder how, in such 
an atmosphere of faith and devotion, the student 
could fail to become an ideal Catholic. But— 


There is an ancient axiom in philosophy: ‘‘What- 
ever a person receives, he receives in accordance 
with his own dispositions."’ In other words, your 
Catholic school can only give you as much as you 
will take. 

In middle age, years after school days have 
passed, people begin to talk about what happy 
days those were. Such reminiscing is a comfort. If, 
in middie age, you find yourself thinking about how 
useful and profitable your schooldays might have 
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been, you will not be much comforted by your 
memories. Allow us, please, to round out the famili- 
ar pun which stands as the title of this chapter: 


Dear girl, get out of that foolish daze before the 
precious days of school go tumbling into the bottom- 
less, irretrievable past. 


THE GREAT CONTEMBORARY DECEBRTION 


HAT is the most wonderful thing in life? What 

is, indeed, the end and object of all existence, 

the one and only reality worth living for? Here, 

at last, is a question worth answering, here is the 

question of questions; and there not a girl in the 

country who doesn't know the answer to it. What's 

the biggest, most important thing in the whole world? 
Why, of course! It's LOVE! 

It's wonderful—and such a relief'—to talk about 
LOVE, because you don't have to worry about being 
understood, and, besides, everybody just loves to 
hear about LOVE. Stuffy people like to raise a big 
fuss about exactly what you mean when you say 
LOVE, but that's silly. They get all excited about 
love for mother and love for father, and they go 
around asking whether or not you love your brother 
and your sister and don't you love your grand- 
mother, and they even have the bad taste to talk 
about loving God. How embarrassing! Everybody 
knows that there are all kinds of love, and they're 
all important except that they don't matter very 
much, but of course all that isn't Love. LOVE is— 
oh, it’s hard to explain, because you get so excited; 
but—well, LOVE is that special, wonderful thing 
that only happens between a boy and a girl, and 
mind, not between any boy and any girl, but it has 
to happen to the right boy and the right girl, and 
he’s handsome and she's beautiful—if she wasn't 
LOVE makes her beautiful, the way it does to Bette 
Davis when she finally takes off those horrible 
glasses—and there's a full moon and a gentle 
breeze and an orchestra is playing, and they realize 
that they're made for each other, and he says in 
the softest voice, ‘Darling, I've been such a fool! 
| never dreamed that you cared. | didn't dare. 
Can you forgive me? Couldn't you learn to love 
me?’’ and she touches his cheek with her hand— 
she can hardly believe it's happening—and she 
murmurs, ‘Robert! O my poor Robert!’’ and she 
turns her face up to his and he kisses her. There. 
That's LOVE. Isn't it beautiful? 

And the wonderful part of it is that once you fall 
in LOVE—real LOVE, of course, and not just a crazy 
infatuation like Judy Garland used to have in her 
pictures—then all your troubles are over, and your 
life is all straightened out and peaceful, and you're 
happy forever and ever. You have a little cottage 
in a refined suburb, and the cottage has a white 
door and white curtains and a real fireplace and 
no mortgage. Then in the evening he comes home 
from the office in a cream-colored convertible, and 
the maid serves a delicious dinner which the cook 
has cooked, and you two, just you two, sit before 
the fireplace through the long winter evening, hold- 
THE 
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ing hands and dreaming of one another, and now 
and then exchanging a gentle, tender kiss. After a 
time you have an adorable baby, and your mother 
says it looks like your husband, and his mother says 
it looks like you, and everyone is happy, because 
you two know it looks exactly half like you and 
half like him. So, you see, once you fall in LOVE 
there’s really nothing to worry about after that. 

You don't have to be afraid of LOVE, either. 
Honestly, the way older people talk, you'd think 
there was something positively menacing about LOVE! 
Such crazy talk! You can depend on LOVE. It will 
never promise you more than it can give, and it 
certainly will never, never deceive a girl, or hurt 
her. If a girl just builds her whole life around LOVE, 
she'll never have any regrets or heartaches. Nat- 
urally, you have to be sure that it’s really LOVE, 
but there's no reason for any doubt until you have 
some kind of proof that you're being fooled. And 
all this gloomy talk about the responsibilities that 
come with LOVE! Did you ever hear anything so 
boring? Any girl ought to just fall in LOVE first, 
and then cross all those other bridges afterwards. 
You're only young once, and all these old fossils 
who keep nagging at you, and positively yelling, 
certainly act as if they wanted you to be eighty 
instead of eighteen. Trouble is, they were never in 
LOVE, themselves. That's why they're so gloomy and 
unhappy and go around trying to get other people 
to be unhappy. Anybody who ever falls in LOVE 
is never gloomy or unhappy afterwards. 

One thing that's very important is for a girl to be 
really ready when LOVE comes along. Everybody 
knows there’s only one real LOVE in every person's 
life, and it's a crime to let it get away from you 
just because you don’t recognize it or feel a little 
bit scared or start worrying about your conscience. 
You just miss the one big LOVE of your life the way 
Ginger Rogers does in some pictures almost, and for 
the rest of your life you'll be an unhappy old maid 
—all old maids are unhappy, of course—or you'll 
go into a convent or do something just as ghastly. 
So you have to be ready for LOVE, you have to 
know what it’s all about, you have to have a little 
experience, so that you won't just stand there and 
let life pass you by. Life, of course, me ns the 
same as LOVE. If a girl doesn't fall in LOVE, she 
might as well be dead. 

There's just one other question, and every girl 
must know the answer to it. How do you know 
when you're in LOVE? The answer to that is easy, 
but it’s oh, so important! You know you're in LOVE 
because your heart tells you. “‘My heart tells me”: 
you can't get around that. You can tell he’s the 


August 





Ww 


\er 
ys 
se 
nd 
VE 


er. 
nk 
fE! 
“ill 

it 
urt 
fe, 
it- 
E, 
ve 
nd 
at 
so 
st, 


ils 
9, 
ity 


nd 
le 
VE 


be 


1's 
OU 
‘le 


ay 
or 
id 
"i 
ly. 
to 
le 
rd 
he 
he 





right boy by the way he looks as you, by the way 
he talks to you, by the way you feel when he slips 
his arm around you and says, ‘‘Darling!"’ Naturally 
a girl has to watch her step, because if you make 
a mistake about LOVE, you end up the way Barbara 
Stanwyck usually does. But if you just follow your 
secret heart and if the boy is good-looking and 
dances well, you can't go wrong. You know, it's 
better to do a little wrong than go wrong on LOVE. 

See how easy it all is? Let’s dance the whole 
night through and let's take the long way home 
and let's get lost and let’s ride on the handlebars 
and | surrender dear and let's all fall in LOVE 
with LOVE! 

Lovely Mother of Christ: forgive me for pouring 
out such idiotic nonsense. | know of no way to 
deal with this modern, offensive and dangerous 
lunacy about love except to ridicule it. 

Real love—not this romantic nonsense—is far 
more, and far less, than this silly sighing. It is far 
less, because no one can live long in an atmosphere 
of technicolor dreams. It is far more, because, 
pleasant as the sweet words and looking at the 
moon and tea for two are, a great many other 
things are required. Love is not merely emotional 
gush; it needs mind and motive. 

Love is service. Love means doing for the one 
you love. God so loved the world that He gave us 
His own Son. His Son so loved us that He died 
for us. You love someone when you spend your life 
not merely with, but for, that person. 

What does love do for you? Three things. First, 
it brings a brief period of ecstasy. Second, it involves 
you in the most racking worries, piaces upon you 





the heaviest burdens, charges you with the gravest 
obligations. Thirdly, and only at long last, it brings 
you a measure of peace before you die. 

Can you depend on love? Yes, provided you 
don't depend on it. Depend on the God who made 
you, first. Then, with His help, and if you are 
reasonably careful, you can depend on your love. 


How do you prepare for love? The way a soldier 
prepares for the noblest and most unselfish moment 
of his life, the way a young priest and a young 
nun prepare for their utter consecration to the most 
high God: by the most rigid abstinence, by iron 
self-discipline, by the highest purity. 

How do you know it's love? When your mind 
tells you so. When, perhaps, experienced and de- 
voted counsel encourages you to think so. When, 
prayer and more prayer and new prayer being 
made, it seems good and fitting and pleasing to God. 

“Direct, O Lord, all my actions by thy holy in- 
spiration, and carry them on by thy gracious as- 
sistance. ..."" 

Lovely Mother Mary: watch over your young girls, 
guide and direct them. They have been so grievously 
sinned against! Poor children; they have been the 
victims of a cruel and base and mercenary hoax; 
they have been the objects of a mighty diabolical 
deception. A lie has been told them, and it is a 
lie that shrieks to heaven for vengeance, because 
it is told to the innocent and the simple by degraded 
ones who know it to be false. It is the lie about love. 

Mother, teach our lovely girls the truth about 
love. Show them your Boy as He died. Tell them: 
“THAT is love.” 
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OUR LADY OF FATIMA 


(Continued from page 202) 


d) “Men must give up their easy lives of sin, 

and must do great penance.” 

Since Almighty God has placed the peace of the 
world in her hands, the Blessed Virgin Mary in 
turn has done all in her power to give that peace 
to man. Through this tour of the “Pilgrim Virgin” 
in our country it would seem that Our Lady is 
especially anxious to find a “sufficient number” 
who will fill her requests and help prevent disaster 
in the United States. For she has warned that if 
her requests are not granted, “then Russia will 
spread its errors throughout the worid, promoting 
wars and persecutions of the Church,” and the 
Mother of God did not exclude the United States. 

The words of Our Lady at Fatima would seem 
to indicate there are two classes of people in this 
country and throughout the world: 

1) Those on the side of the devil—who by aban- 
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doning themselves to lives of sin thus making 
heavier the hand of Jesus Christ that it may 
strike this country and the world in just pun- 
ishment through wars, famines and chaos. 
Those on the side of Almighty God and His 
Blessed Mother—who by living good lives, and 
offering their prayers and sacrifices in repara- 
tion for their own sins and the sins of others, 
are strengthening the hand of Our Lady that 
she may be able to hold back the avenging 
hand of her Divine Son. 


) 


If a “sufficient number” of those on the side of 
Mary can be found who will fulfill her requests of 
reparation, the Rosary, consecration to the Im- 
maculate Heart of Mary, and the devotion of the 
Five First Saturdays, then “Russia will be con- 
verted, and there will be peace.” 

Whose side are you on? 
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Corrine Sussman, novelist, authoress of the new book, “The Growing ORRINE and Irving Sussman 
Roots,”’ contributor to Catholic magazines. know how to pull strings! 
That is why you would lose your 
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Irving Sussmann, author, playwright, actor. He and his 
wife are members of the newly created parish in Cathedral 
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merce please note) had large hun- 
gry water rats. Marionette’s 
heads—at least the heads made by 
are molded from 
a flour and water paste. Spread 
a night over the waterfront, mix 
flour and water, add hungry rats 
—inevitable result: rats ate the 
heads off the marionettes, the 
Company temporarily went out of 
business. 


the Sussmans 





In the years following this dis- 
aster Irving became a high school 
teacher. In spare hours he obeyed 
the siren call of his histrionic 
temperament, directing plays at 
select schools and little theaters 
in the Bay area. And in the legit- 
imate theaters of that same area 
he became an actor par excellence. 

A sabbatical leave gave Irving 
and his talented wife their first 
glimpse of the desert. The Tuo- 
lumne Meadows sprawl across the 
rugged Sierra pine belt north of 
Yosemite. To this virgin country 
they escaped and lived idyllically 
in utter forest abandon but for 
an occasional Forest 
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Through pines to the east they 
often watched two golden eagles 
gliding for hours each day over 
the shimmering mystery of desert 
land thousands of feet below. But 
when winter snows drifted above 
the tent stakes it was time to 
turn south—to the Palm Springs 
area of the Colorado Desert of 
Southern California. 

After a year in the seclusion 
of 1000 Palms Oasis where Cor- 
rine wrote her first long novel, 
“The Growing Roots,” the Suss- 
mans began to appreciate the ob- 
servation of John C. Van Dyke in 
his panoramic book, “The Desert.” 
They agreed that “The love of 
Nature is after all an acquired 
One begins by admiring 
the Hudson River landscape and 
ends by loving the desolation of 
Sahara.” Irving and Corrine de- 
cided never to leave the desert! 


taste. 


But war intervened. They lost 
the desert and gained an old love 
—their marionettes. Throughout 
the war period they toured with 
the U.S.O., playing Naval Hos- 
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pitals, U.S.O. Houses, Army 
camps and War Bond rallies. 


“Out of these experiences one 
retains many gratifying memo- 
ries,” the Sussmans relate. “One 
particular incident, while playing 
at Army Hospital near San Fran- 
cisco, is typical. A young man 
whose right hand had just been 
amputated above the wrist was 
sunk in a new experience of hope- 
lessness. He had the feeling that 
without his hand he didn’t stand 
a chance of attaining the goal he 
had set. Yet, today, this fellow 
is a puppeteer—you know, hand 
puppets. We invented a special 
kind of hand puppet for his right 
arm and today he’s happy and 
making a decent living.” Both 
Corrine and Irving are like that, 
and in their offering of their 
puppets to the world, they present 
a refuge from modern man’s ina- 
bility to laugh at himself and see 
life in its true perspective. 

After the war the Sussmans 
came to the desert to stay for 
good. They built a home in Ca- 
thedral City and Irving taught 
at Palm Springs High School 
while Corrine worked on _ her 
second novel. 


Then a sudden urge to visit 
Mexico became decisive to their 
lives. In an obscure Mexican vil- 
lage they set up the miniature 
stage and presented a show. One 
of the characters, a lean, lantern- 
jawed puppet whose gallantry 
shone through his absurdity, was 
at once dubbed by the enthralled 
peons “a veritable Don Quixote.” 
From then on, wherever they 
journeyed in Mexico, the people 
referred to them as the “Veritable 


Don Quixotes,”—thus the name_ 


of their Company. 


Coming back to the United 
States both Corrine and Irving 
found it difficult to adjust them- 
selves to the fast, modern pace 
after slow, rhythmic, carefree 
months south of the border. Typi- 
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cally, they decided against it, 
turned on their 150-year-old 
Swiss music box with the silvery 
tinkle, dug down in the trunk and 
began dragging out the puppets. 
Before long the entire house was 
filed with puppets. Today, it is 
running over with them. The al- 
ready large family has 50 new 
members! 


Irving resigned from his teach- 
ing job, Corrine put her unfin- 
ished novel on the third shelf 
from the bottom in the linen 
closet, stacked towels, books, two 
old irons and a flatboard over it 
just in case she got itchy, and 
they settled down to real work. 


Now they have original plays 
for every age. Their repertoire 
is large, including plays from old 
French fairy tales and classics to 
modern melodramas of the ‘fore- 
closed mortgage’ 
satirical comedies. 


vintage, and 


These sparkling desert days the 
Sussmans are kept busy. The 
discriminating of fine entertain- 
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ment are booking them a month 
in advance. Take a few of their 
December shows: Francis Stephen 
School, “The Princess Who 
Wouldn’t Laugh”; a play at the 
dedication of the Alleine’s Chil- 
dren’s Room in the kiddies’ sec- 
tion of the Palm Springs Public 
Library; a melodrama at Loma 
Linda Union Academy, and at 
the request of Melba Bennett a 
play written especially to be given 
Christmas week at Deep Well 
Guest Ranch. 

As you drive through the desert 
to attend a puppet show given 
by the Don Quixote Players you 
will wonder as I often have if 
it is the silvery tinkle of the old 
music box that draws you to that 
chimerical world filled with kings 
and queens and princesses, or is 
it Corrine and Irving themselves, 
or is it that there you can laugh 
at yourself and at all human 
foibles and follies through the 
grotesque actions of these little in- 
teresting characters with strings 
attached ? 
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FATIMA 
PILGRIMAGE 


Arrangements are being made for 
a National Pilgrimage to Fatima in 
Portugal for the celebration of the 
3lst Anniversary of the Apparitions 
of the Blessed Mother there. 


Father Paschal Boland of The 
Grail will accompany this pilgrim- 
age. Readers of The Grail are in- 
vited to send him Spiritual Bouquets 
that they wished placed at the feet 
of Our Lady in her shrine. It is 
prayers and sacrifices that Our Lady 
has asked for. Thus it is fitting that 
we bring her the gifts that she has 
requested for the conversion of sin- 
ners and of Russia. 


Since there are many who would 
like to make this pilgrimage, but 
find it impossible because of the ex- 
pense, Father Paschal will represent 
them and make the pilgrimage in 
their naines provided that during the 
days that he is on the pilgrimage 
each one will offer the fifteen 
decades of the Rosary in reparation 
and for the intentions of the Im- 
maculate Heart of Mary. Anyone 
interested in doing this will please 
write to him and ask for a Pilgrim- 
age Pledge Card which he will send 
as a reminder to them of their 
pledge to say the fifteen decades of 
the Rosary and as a pledge from 
him that he is making the pilgrim- 
age in their name. These may also 
send him their special intentions 
which he will take to Fatima and 
place at the foot of the Miraculous 
Statue. 


Write to: 


Reverend Paschal Boland, O.S.B. 
Fatima Pilgrimage 
St. Meinrad, Indiana 
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OUR POLITICAL WELFARE 


PRESIDENTIAL year al 
sharper atten- 
upon the political aspects of 
our national society. In so far as 
drawing attention is concerned, this 
year is little different from previous 
presidential However, this 
attention may be said to be both 
sharper and duller at one and the 
same time. 
sounds much 
double-talk 
been 


A 


tion 


ways focuses 


years. 


The preceding sentence 
like the political 
which voters 
for 
months, but it is 
that. 
litical 
than usual, not only because of the 


we have 
the 


not 


hearing past several 
meant to be 
Today’s interest in things po- 


is perhaps a little sharper 


critical days in which we live, but 
because we voters are finally begin- 
ning to realize how unsatisfactory 
are the workings of our method of 
governing ourselves. It is largely 
for the same reason that interest in 
has 
creasingly duller as the years roll 
by. We are 
that in the final analysis, we do not 


political matters become de- 


beginning to realize 
have as much to say about the con- 
duct of our political matters as a 
democratic people should. Many 
feel that they differ from 
pawns in a chess game in that, in- 


voters 
stead of being pushed ahead man- 
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cajoled, 
into making 
certain moves. So great has be- 
come the lack of interest in both 
major parties, and so little at home 
have millions of citizens felt in 
either of them recently, that a third 
party with a generously progressive 
platform competent _ all- 
American leader, might have 
sibly split wide open the now exist- 
ing parties. Much of the strength 
held by Henry Wallace, that part 
given to him by persons who have 
may be 


are flattered, 
beguiled 


ually, 
and 


they 
mainly 


ana a 
pos- 


no Communist leanings, 
found in the rapidly spreading de- 
sire to protest against the political 
behavior of both the Democratic and 
tepublican parties. It has become 
increasingly evident that our na- 
tion’s elected representatives, once 
in office, are motivated far more by 
personal selfish interests and ambi- 
tions and 
tisan than they are by service to the 


for reasons purely par- 
common welfare. Our past several 
Congresses have demonstrated this 
type of behavior very convincingly. 
Today’s voter frequently is bound to 
ask himself just whom his repre- 
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sentatives represent. It is ever 
plain that there are selfish interests, 
with tentacles which penetrate into 
many departments of government, 
which manage somehow or other to 
speak to public officials more con- 
vincingly than does the voice of the 
people. 

The American feels that 
he is being more and more ignored, 
and bamboozled in the 
conduct of his government. A large 
part of this unsatisfactory situa- 
tion from the dominance of 
secularism in our daily lives. Secu- 
larism claims its heavy toll in the 
civil order as well as in the spiritual 
order. Because of its smothering in- 
fluence, people have forgotten both 
the origin and purpose of the state. 
The origin of society’s _ political 
order lies in God. This order was 
established by the Creator for the 
promotion of society’s well being. 
The political order is part of the 
civil order, which in turn is one of 
society’s two main orders established 


citizen 


by-passed 


comes 


by God for the spiritual and 
temporal welfare of His human 
family. The State ranks second to 


only the Church in importance and 
destiny. Its administrators are pre- 
ceded by only the clergy in the 
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sacredness of the trust imposed 
upon them. Its destiny does not lie 
in the gutter or in bar-rooms or in 
smoke-filled hotel rooms as so many 
erroneously seem to think. Its basic 
cause for existence is promotion of 
the welfare of those who compose it. 
It is not a means by which certain 
individuals are to enrich themselves 
and their friends. It is not a God- 
established opportunity for its ad- 
ministrators to ride herd on the 
public. The public administrator is 
a public servant, a servant of the 
general walfare and the common 
good. 


Mr. Herbert Hoover, the nation’s 
venerable elder statesman, hit the 
‘crux of the present political situa- 
tion fairly and squarely when he 
said that we must turn to the 
spiritual values in society if we are 
to enjoy political happiness. This 
statement resembled an oasis in the 
current desert of secularism. How- 
ever, there are many who wish Mr. 
Hoover had gone on to say how our 
people should contact the spiritual 
values. He told the nation what we 
should do, but not how we should 
do it. The spiritual aspects of the 
civil order are not attained by in- 
tuition, any more than the citizen 
does not know the law of the land 
or the political procedures which 
obtain until he becomes acquainted 
with the written laws of the 
country. Society’s spiritual values 
are found in the Christian concept 
of society and this concept is not 
gained through telepathy. The so- 
cial philosophy behind the Christian 
concept must be studied by the in- 
dividual! just as the young hopeful 
who would 
lawyer 
law. 


become a constitutional 

must study constitutional 
Each nation which helps to 
constitute the civil order of society 
has a well defined goal, a well de- 
fined pattern of achieving this goal, 
and many concerning be- 
havior. Hence, if we are to have a 
Christian type society, we must 
study the philosophy which governs 
this type. This philosophy is the 
Christian social philosophy and has 
been well and repeatedly stated 
by Christian social philosophers 
throughout the. entire Christian era. 


by-laws 
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The Social Encyclicals are a basic 
part of this social philosophy and 
enunciate the moral principles which 
must govern a ‘nation in which po- 
litical justice is practiced. 
However, there are far too many 
well intentioned people who fail to 
realize that, no matter how good a 
philosophy may be in itself, there 
are certain mechanical means by 
“which it is put into practice. The 
soundest possible philosophy behind 
any aspect of the civil order na- 
turally loses a great deal of the 
advantage of its importance when 
the mechanics of the procedure al- 
legedly constituted to support this 
philosophy do not even accord with 
it. We call those situations hypo- 
critical when the philosophy behind 
the situation is one thing and the 
mechanics of operation and _ be- 
havior are quite another. We call 
this giving lip-service to an ideal. 
Regardless of the moral aspects of 
the may 
espouse in espousal 
means use the 
necessary to bring this 
philosophy fruition. ex- 
ample, we Americans effected a 
democratic republic, in which we are 


political order which we 
theory, this 
nothing unless we 
mechanics 


into For 


privileged to elect by popular vote 


those who are to fill the most im- 
portant offices. Yet it has become 
apparent to many that in the long 
run they have little to say in select- 
ing those who carry the standards 
for their respective parties. Most 
Americans have far than a 
suspicion that nominees are not 
chosen on the floors of convention 
halls, but rather in points outside 
the hall. 

Political conventions always 
swarm with representatives of the 
vested interests of the country, 
representatives who are present to 
cut themselves a piece of political 
pie. Since these relatively few per- 
sons are not there as either dele- 
gates or alternates, they obviously 
have no direct voice; yet it 
markable how much 
and their pocketbooks carry. Since 
they are not permitted to speak 
during the course of formal proce- 
dures, it is most evident that they 
voice their wishes in spots outside 
of convention hall, but not too far 
away. The seekers after nomination 
rarely go to a convention expecting 
to put the strength of the delegates 
pledged to them against opposing 
Instead the air is filled 
For this reason it very 


more 


is re- 
weight they 
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often happens that leaders of state 
delegations arrange to attend the 
convention with the delegations 
either uninstructed or else com- 
mitted to a favorite son who hasn’t 
the slightest hope of becoming 
President. 

Very often the favorite son busi- 
ness is simply a racket. In such 
cases the state’s voters do not exer- 
cise a choice from among the like- 
liest candidates, but are led to in- 
struct their delegates for a so-called 
favorite son who is more often than 
not a political nonentity in the na- 
tional picture. Then, after the 
state delegation has cast one or 
two votes for said favorite son, 
the delegation is virtually un- 
instructed. Its votes are then 
often carried around in the vest 
pocket of the chairman, who uses 
them to bargain either for his own 
benefit, or that of his colleagues. 
As a result of this monkey-business, 
the successful candidate is likely to 
be the one quickest in making deals. 





A somewhat conscienceless candi- 
date may finally wind up by giving 
out several promises of the vice- 
presidency, together with multiple 
choices for other political spots. 
Should he be nominated he is then 
in a bad spot and the results are 
that even veteran politicians are 
forced to reiterate to themselves 
bitter statements about the rotten- 
ness of politics. As a result of all 
this, the electorate, in the general 
election, very often does not choose 
between two men in whom the ma- 
jority of voters are highly inter- 
ested, but rather between the two 
men who were the slickest in making 
deals in their respective conventions. 
This means that many voters simply 
have the privilege of, in their 
opinion, choosing the lesser of two 
evils. 

There is no really good reason 
why our President should not be 
chosen by direct primary. The 
electoral college and its usefulness 
resemble the dodo and should be as 
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extinct. It was set up by the for- 
mulators of the Constitution simply 
because, at that time, perhaps with 
good and sufficient reasons, the na- 
tion’s founders did not believe the 
rank and file of the electorate suffi- 
ciently skilled in self-government. 
As we know, many restrictions were 
placed in our governmental pro- 
cedure in the beginning; but most 
of them have now been eliminated. 
Until 1913, United States Senators 
were chosen by the legislatures of 
their respective States. Now they 
are chosen by direct vote. 


Since it is evident that our na- 
tion, politically speaking, has now 
become of age, there is no reason 
to fear the nominating of Presi- 
dential candidates by a national 
primary vote. This would eliminate 
political conventions and their usual 
deals; it would largely eliminate 
the wire-pulling indulged in by the 
vested interests which are interested 
not in the public welfare, but in 
their own aggrandizement; it would 
permit the running of candidates 
who are perhaps altogether too 
worthy to secure the endorsement 
of the political machines which 
swing the majority weight in their 
party councils. We Americans shall 
continue to be largely deprived of 
the full and complete exercise of our 
democratic freedom in the matter 
of Presidential elections until Presi- 
dential nominees are chosen by the 
direct ballot of the people. 


By the same token, we can make 
great gains in democratic justice by 
instituting the practices of the ini- 
tiative, referendum and _ recall. 
These reforms in democratic prac- 
tices, strong guarantees as they are 
of the people’s continuing voice in 
government, were advocated by 
Theodore Roosevelt. However, 
since they would largely ruin poli- 
tics as they are played, those in the 
various political saddles of his day 
quickly squeleched the mention of 
them. However, they are proposals 
of immeasurable value; and hence 
are a fully worthwhile topic for our 
next discussion. 


Our democracy must not become a 
whited sepulchre. 
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CHURCH 
For The 


T must have been an inspiring 
scene—the building of the first 
permanent church by stalwart 
young Vikings in the wilderness 
| of Vinland. It was back in the 
11th or 12th century, science is not 
certain which. No one had ever 
heard of the great new land so 


vast that exploring settlers were 
amazed and awed by its seeming endlessness, north, 
south and west. Only aborigines roamed the virgin 
land in sandalled feet unaware of the value of 
the undiscovered continent. 


Columbus would not be born for another couple 
of centuries, yet America was discovered. A Catho- 
lic Church was going up on the land which future 
generations would call Rhode Island. It would be 
an odd looking church to the people who came after 
and it would arouse an endless controversy. To 
the Vikings who labored over it however, who 
designed it and cut each stone, each native rock, 
there was nothing strange about it. This new 
church was patterned on the kind of churches they 
had at home in Norseland. One day it would be 
an archaeologist’s delight. To the Vikings who 
built it it was a place to worship God in a new 
wild land. 

Sightseers travel to see this old tower in New- 
port. Scientists have spent many months and even 
years in the study and evaluation of it. This old 
stone structure that stands in Touro Park is the 
oldest building in the United States. Many New 
Englanders refuse to credit the Norse theory and 
maintain stoutly that the historic old building was 
nothing more than a mill built by Governor Arnold 
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in 1675 to serve the people of the community 
after the mill of Peter Easton had been destroyed 
by a hurricane. Archaeologists have proven other- 
wise. 

History accepts the fact that the Norsemen did 
land in America in three separate places. The so 
called “mill” is a typical relic of the Northland 
in architecture. Scientists maintain from their 
findings that the structure was of Nordic origin 
and was a church, a Catholic church. The Vikings 
were converted to Christianity around the year 
1000 and were very fervent. Some of them under 
Sigurd joined the Pope’s crusade to the Holylands. 
In Jerusalem they saw round churches and on 
returning home built similar churches in their 
own homeland. When building a church in Vinland 
they followed the usual custom and made it round. 


The old relic is a round stone tower resting on 
a circle of eight pillars which support eight crudely 
fashioned arches. It is now twenty six feet in 
height and about twenty-four feet in diameter from 
the outside. It is built of brick, mortar and stone 
native to the region. There were wooden portions 
once but these have long since rotted away and 
nothing is left but the stone. How that stone is 
laid, how the lines were cut and certain other 
peculiar features of the structure provide achaeolo- 
gists a sound basis for study. There is evidence 
that the building was covered with a kind of stucco 
at first, but it has since crumbled away. 


To modern eyes the structure seems very crude 
but it is an excellent representation of Nordic 
architecture of the early centuries. Archaeologists 
have written books in the structure after months 
and years of intense study. There are two stories 
with windows and niches on the second floor. The 
same measures of defense were adopted as used in 
Scandinavian countries during the same period. 
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On the central arcade there are two small openings 
which in the old days served as observation posts 
for the sentries. No church was ever allowed to 
go undefended, unguarded. These openings also 
made good vantage posts from which to hurl spears 
at attackers. 

Life in the Scandinavian countries was not un- 
eventful or devoid of danger. Oftentimes there 
were pirate raids. At other times there might be 
feuds between quarreling jarls. It behooved every 
town to have a communal defense system. No 
wooden building would serve such a purpose. There 
was no better place for safety than the church, 
so the churches were sturdily built and equipped 
for defense. The people would hurry to it when 
danger threatened. ; 

The old mill in Rhode Island was provided with 
these same ancient Scandinavian measures of de- 
fense. Archaeologists have discovered further that 
the placing of the pillars was guided by the North 
Star instead of by a compass. The Norsemen 
always used the North Star in planning their 
buildings. 

The ancient old church has had a very interesting 
history since the days of the Norsemen. No one 
knows what became of the settlers, whether they 
died of starvation on the shores of Rhode Island, 
were massacred by the Skraelings, the name they 
gave to the Indians, or returned home after failing 
in founding a settlement. At any rate the old 
church had to be left behind to gather moss and 
ivy and to bear the storms and the rain. 

After New England was settled by the Pilgrim 
Fathers it must have been quite a shock to find 
a well constructed building in the wilderness. They 


knew it was the work of white men as Indians 
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built no such structures. Unfortunately 
none of them left any papers which tell of 
their impressions and ideas regarding the 
building. 

History records that the old stone church 
was on the land bought by Governor Ar- 
nold. Opponents of the Church theory claim 
that Governor Arnold built the mill, but 
archaeologists have disproved that. The 
British of that period used no such anti- 
quated methods of building. 

At any rate there was a terrible hurri- 
cane in the year 1675 and the mill of 
Peter Easton was destroyed. The Governor 
did provide the people with the old stone 
mill, but he merely converted the Nordic 
church into a mill for the purpose of grind- 
ing grain. After that it was known as 
“The Old Stone Mill.”’” Arnold makes men- 
tion of the building in his will but does not say 
that he built it, merely that he owned it. Inasmuch 
as he went to such lengths to establish his owner- 
ship of it in his will, together with the fact that 
artists painted it, suggest that it must have been 
a fascinating subject in those days. 


The old mill played a part in the Revolutionary 
War. The British used it as an ammunition maga- 
zine. When they were compelled to evacuate New- 
port they tried to destroy the historic old tower 
by setting a keg of dynamite afire in it. It was 
not easy to destroy the labor of the Norsemen. 
The roof and several feet of the upper masonry 
were torn off by the explosion but the building 
stood and still stands. 


In 1848 the tower passed into the hands of 
Governor Gibbs. Six years later it was purchased 
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HIGHLIGHTS OF FATIMA WEEK 


AUGUST 14-20 


The highest dignitaries of the Church in Indiana will participate in the 
FATIMA WEEK at St. Meinrad’s Abbey in August. Archbishop Schulte of India- 
napolis will pontificate at the closing ceremonies on the morning of August 20th. 
Bishop Noll of Fort Wayne, Bishop Grimmelsman of Evansville, and Bishop Ben- 
nett of Lafayette will offer Pontifical Masses during these days. 


At the MARIAN HOURS which will take place in the afternoons there will 
be a short Sermon, the Rosary, Hymns, and the Act of Consecration to the Im- 


maculate Heart of Mary. 


August 19th will be the DAY FOR THE SICK. A special Mass will be offered 
by Abbot Ignatius, O.S$.B. at 7 o'clock, C.S.T. at the out-door altar for the Sick 
and Infirm. Thus allowing many to come in the cool of the morning to attend 
this Mass. For those who would not be able to come at this time there will be 
another Service for the Sick at 3 o'clock in the afternoon on Thursday in The 
Abbey Church. At both times the Sick will receive a special blessing given 


individually. 


Archbishop Ritter of St. Louis will be the celebrant of the Pontifical Mass on 


August 19th. 











from his heirs by the city of Newport and Touro 
Park was built around it. 

In order to prove that the tower was a Catholic 
Church built by the Norsemen archaeologists have 
begged the park officials to allow them to excavate 
the area in search of substantiating evidence that 
the spot was once the historic Norse settlement, 
but Newport officials have refused to do so. They 
will not relinquish the idea that the tower was 
merely a mill and never a Catholic Church. Some 
pecple do not like to acknowledge that the first 
building to stand on American shores was a Catho- 
lie Church. 

Some of the archaeologists live in the hope that 
perhaps some day old and forgotten manuscripts 
hidden away in European monasteries may be 
found which will prove that Newport, Rhode Island 
was a Norse settlement and that the old stone 
mill was a Catholic Church. 

The sagas of the Norsemen tell a great deal 
about the exploring of Vinland. They explored a 
series of stepping stones from Europe to the 
American continent, going from the Orkneys, the 


Shetlands, the Hebrides, Iceland and Greenland. 
Beyond Greenland they discovered three American 
regions which they named Helluland, Markland 
and Vinland. Vinland was comprised of southern 
New England and Cape Cod. The most permanent 
settlement was at Aquidneck Island where the city 
of Newport is now situated. 

A scholar named Adam of Bremen wrote of the 
missionary work of the Norsemen among the In- 
dians. He tells of the trip made by Bishop Eric 
Gnupsson to the North American colonies. The 
Bishop visited Vinland in the year 1121 with a 
view to improving the spiritual conditions of the 
settlers and converting the Indians.. Some authori- 
ties believe that the church was built under his 
direction during his visit. It is interesting to 
speculate on those old days when Mass was cele- 
brated and Holy Communion distributed to the 
historic Vikings in a round stone church with the 
howls of wild animals in the ears of the devout, 
with impenetrable forests surrounding the little 
church. It was certainly a well built church to 
stand from the year 1121 to the year 1948. 
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LAGONS pounded 
on the table, flag- 
ons empty now 
and bottoms 
down that just a 
moment before 
had bottoms up. 

“Drink, varlot, 
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drink,” roared 
Liem O’Kennassey, the Black 
Baron, “drink for my _ guests. 


Would you disgrace my hospitali- 
ty? Drink for my guests, and be 
quick about it.” 


Quickly the mead went around, 
and more quickly it went down the 
throats of the retainers of the 
Black Baron and Sean O’Killen- 
ney. Empty mead skins marked 
the progress of the feast, and 
raucous shouts and ribald laughter 
marked its success. 

“Songs, minstrel, songs of heroes 
and deeds of valor,’ the whole 
house roared. And an old minstrel 
took up his harp and began the old 
songs of the heroes. He sang of 
the quest of Duncan and of the Dun 
Cow, of the Voyages of Maeldune, 
of the deeds of the Irish men of 
legend. Finally he broke into the 
chant of the raids of the Dane. 
“From out of the ocean unto our 

green island 
The sea-raiders came, bearing de- 

struction. 
Pillaging, 

struction. 
Home went the raiders laden with 

posty ...* 
Black Liem was on his feet, drown- 
ing out the remainder of the chant 
in his shouting. “Are we grown old 
that we must have our adventure at 
the hands of a bard? Are we women 
that we must listen to tales of 


burning, bringing de- 
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daring rather than do them our- 
selves? Up, men, up to your horses 
and we'll see what stuff the night 
holds.” 

With Sean at his side and their 
men at their heels out into the 
courtyard, hatless and wrapless 
Liem rushed, and swung into the 
saddle. 

“Where to?” roared Black Liem, 
“where shall we find adventure this 
night?” 

“The Abbot of St. Colum’s is 
gone, and with him is chief of their 
county. The monks are without pro- 
tection, for their fighting men are 
with their chief in the east. They 
are helpless. And their jewels and 
EE aca” 

“To St. Colum’s, then.” And off 
they spurred, their men following as 
close as their horses could. 

It was close after midnight when 
Brother Eric, the porter of St. 
Colum’s, heard the mad hoof beats. 
The Brethren were in choir singing 
Matins, and he alone was watching 
the house. He looked at the mas- 
sive stone walls that surrounded the 
monastery, and at the thick stone 
of which the house was built. Then 
at the barred gate, wood, but plated 
and studded with iron. 

“Who can be these mad men that 
ride so hard? But we are safe, for 
our walls are strong and the Lord 
is our Protector. And all fear the 
vengeace of our Lord Abbot’s 
brother, who will let no harm befall 
us.” Thus thinking he returned to 
his prayers. 

Louder grew the hoof beats, and 
nearer. Gradually they ceased, just 
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in front of the door he was watch- 
ing. 

Voices called to each other, arms 
rattled, horses panted. Then for a 
moment there was silence, in which 
the chanting of the monks in the 
choir could be heard. It was broken 
by a mead-crazed voice, and the 
jangling of the bell at the gate. 


“Open the gates, porter, for the 
Black Baron and his men will 
enter.” 

“That I cannot do without the 
permission of my Lord Abbot er his 
Prior, and my Lord Abbot is gone 
and the Prior is in the choir. As 
soon as the Office is finished I will 
ask him.” 

“We'll come in of ourselves, then, 
if you won’t receive us civilly.” 

A pike rang on the gate. “If you 
won’t open it we will.” 

“There is no use to do that, my 
Lord, for the gate cannot be forced. 
Its iron plates protect it.” 

“He’s right,” a voice outside the 
wall said, “but there’s nothing to 
keep us from going over the wall.” 

“No, nothing but the excommuni- 
cation of the Church for entering 
the cloister unbidden. Wait just a 
while till the Matins is ended, then 
the Prior will admit you and receive 
you as befits one of your rank. 
There will be welcome for both you 
and your men.” 

The only answer was a_ head 
above the wall. 

“Wait, I implore you, by our Holy 
Patron Colum. This minute I will 
go to the Prior, even tho he be in 
choir, and ask if you may enter.” 

The man rolled over the wall, and 
before the astonished Brother could 
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Only as long as the stone over the grave of our martyred Brother, who died 
at your hands, is intact, will your name continue on earth. 


move had struck him with a pike. 


“That for insulting my Lord, the 
Black Baron.” The Brother fell 
dead. 


Opening the gate, the man stood 
aside for the Black Baron to take 
the lead. Through the whole place 
they rushed, carrying all before 
them by their speed and violence. 
Herding the monks in the chapter 
Toom, they ravaged the Church and 
the whole house, carrying off every- 
thing of value, whether sacred 
vessels and vestments or the manu- 
scripts ornamented with gold. When 
there was nothing more to be had 
they left. 
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Late the next day the Barons and 
their men slept. When the sun was 
setting they clumped slowly into the 
banquetting hall, where in a pile 
on the floor lay the spoils of last 
night’s foray. The Black Baron and 
Bloody Sean entered about the same 
time and walked over to the pile 
and looked at it. 

“An unholy work, that of last 
night, ravishing the Church of our 
Patron of his treasures.” 

“And the death of a holy Brother 
of his house is on his hands.” 

“Well, it’s done and cannot be un- 
done,” one of the retainers reminded 
him. “We may as well make merry 
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while there is yet time.’ 

“And that may be only till that 
Abbot’s brother returns. But we’ll 
die like men—fighting.” 

“Right you are. Fill the flagons, 
varlot, fill the flagons. Would you 
disgrace my hospitality?” 

The mead went round and the 
wassail began. When the revelry 
was at its height and the gloom had 
lifted from the house, the Black 
Baron looked up. He started to his 
feet, pale, wide-eyed, open-mouthed, 
then almost fell back to his seat. 
His retainers followed his eyes. 
Then they looked at the booty piled 
on the floor. 
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Before them stood the 
St. Colum’s. 

Calmly he looked at them, his 
hands peacefully under his scapular. 
Straight into their eyes he gazed, 
and in silence he pointed to the ves- 
sels and treasures of the monastery. 
When they could bear it no longer, 
Sean was on his feet, yelling. 


Abbot of 


“Tell us your brother sends his 
threat of vengeance. Tell us that 
he is coming. Tell us that he is 
ready to attempt to make us learn 
that you are inviolable. We are 
men, we will meet him. And we will 
slaughter him and all the men he 


can send against us. Say some- 
thing!. Don’t stand there and stare 
at us! Speak!” 


Gravely the Abbot bowed. Serene- 
ly he looked at them. 

“Since you have bidden me speak, 
I will. It is not with the vengeance 
of man that I threaten you, tho my 
brother did wish to show you your 
errors by arms. But “Vengeance is 
mine, saith the Lord,” and it is to 
Him that we look, not for ven- 
geance, but for protection. He has 
given it to us, tho not in the way 
you imagine. We shall be driven 
from our house, but never again 
shall we be despoiled of the relics 
of our Holy Patron ,and never again 
shall they be subject to the degra- 
dation of being thrown on the 
ground as you have thrown them. 
But the insult offered to the house 
of our Lord shall not pass un- 
avenged, tho it shall be none of 
man’s doing. For this is the 
vengeance that He will work upon 
you. Only as long as the stone over 
the grave of our martyred Brother, 
who died at your hands, is intact, 
will your name continue on the 
earth. When the water dripping on 
it has worn its way thru, not one 
of your family will be alive.” 

* * 7 * * 


The Black Baron became a legend, 
a name to frighten children, and 
Bloody Sean was only the hero of a 
song of rapine and pillage. But 
St. Colum’s was center of life, with 
fewer monks, it is true, but con- 
tinuing as in the time when the 
foray was made. The growing 
building had in the course of time 
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covered the grave of the Brother 
Porter with a porch, but his memory 
remained as fresh as on the day of 
his death. While he had never re- 
ceived the official honors of the 
Church, “Brother Eric’s Porch” was 
a favorite place for the old monks 
to sit and watch the sun go down 
behind the trees as they were wait- 
ing for the sun to go down for them 
for the last time. Rumors had come 
that England had broken from the 
Church. It was said that monas- 
teries were being destroyed whole- 
sale, and St. Colum’s had given 
refuge to several monks who were 
driven from across the Channel. 
But life went on undisturbed. Then 
came Cromwell and his men to 
Curraugh. All was changed. Monks 
were slaughtered, monasteries de- 
stroyed, treasures pillaged. St. 
Colum’s had its turn. But the night 
before the raiders came two old 
monks slipped out into the night to 
hide in the bogs, and with them 
went the relics of their holy Patron. 
Some of the monks who had escaped 
the massacre later heard that they 
had made their way safely to 
France with their precious burden, 
but they never were able to confirm 
it. At least it had not become a 
part of the raiders’ booty. 


The buildings became a part of 
the holdings of one of Cromwell’s 
men, and from the stone they con- 
tained he built the palace that today 
bears his name—and, if legends be 
true, his ghost. What he did not 
take down, time did, until there 
were only a few pillars and an oc- 
casional stone to mark the former 
place of holiness and prayer. But 
over the grave of the martyred 
Brother there remained a sort of 
rude open porch, and on the stone 
each rain sent a jet of water. Of 
the “curse of St. Colum”, as the 
people called it, no trace remained, 
save for a vague legend—and a 
growing conical depression in the 


stone over the Brother’s grave. 
Only curious tourists visited St. 
Colum’s. 

* * * 7 * 


Doctor Southington, professor of 
Gaelic literature in a midwest col- 
lege, got his sabbatical leave. In 
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many of the magazines dealing with 
his matter appeared the records of 
the “finds” of ancient Irish docv- 
ments. Research, original research, 
was a passion with him. If a few 
old documents had been found in the 
neighborhood of Curraugh, why 
could not more be found there? Es- 
pecially since there was an old 
monastery there, which was reputed 
at one time to have had the largest 
library and scriptorium in Ireland. 

Therefore Curraugh must get at 
least the first part of his leave, and 
if finds should warrant it, the whole 
year. 

At the dinner tendered him as he 
was leaving he was telling his part- 
ner of his great hopes and inten- 
tions. She nodded sympathetically, 
but smilingly added, “Doctor, no 
sceptic should go to Ireland.” 

“Why?” 

“Because the faith of Ireland will 
ruin, or at least shake your scepti- 
cism. I’m an Irishwoman, and I’ve 
seen too many people come to sneer, 
and leave believing even in things 
that we have given up.” 

“Well, that may be true. But I'll 
be the exception to prove the rule.” 


* * * * * 


The Doctor’s vacation had been 
excellent. Several old manuscripts 
had been discovered, folk legends 
had added to the knowledge of old 


tales. The Doctor was in excellent 
spirits. In his study he sat, deep 
in the intricacies of one of the 


manuscripts, the chronicle of some 
old monastery. Since it was found 
in the ruins at Curraugh, it must 
be that of the old one there, which 
popular tradition said was St. Co- 
lum’s. A rap at the door inter- 
rupted him. 

“Come in,” he called. 

In walked another professor in 
his department, one with whom he 
often discussed his work. 

“How is the work on the vacation 
finds coming? 

“Pretty well, and very interesting. 
This last bit that I’ve deciphered is 
just what one would expect to find 
in the writings of those unenlight- 
ened and credulous old men of that 
day. It concerns the curse pro- 
nounced on some raiders who dared 
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loot the church of the bones of its 
patron. Curious curse, that, too, 
and one that we can test. Seems 
that as long as the stone above the 
grave of one of the Brothers killed 
in the raid is intact the raiders will 
have posterity on the earth; but the 
moment that water dripping on it 
has worn a hole all the way thru, 
the name will become extinct. We 
ought to be able to test that, for 
when I was at the place last sum- 
mer, I saw the stone reputed to be 
that in the legend. And it’s pretty 
deeply cut into by the water drip- 
ping upon it. I’ve asked Caulker to 
take a look at it when he goes over 
that way.” 

“Curious. Let me know the out- 
come.” 


And the conversation went- off to 
more technical matters. 


* * * * * 


The Chronicle of St. Colum’s was 
almost forgotten, for other dis- 
coveries proved to have more bear- 
ing on the subject which interested 
Doctor Southington. After a day 
of many lectures and several inter- 
views the Doctor dropped into a 
chair in his room and began looking 
thru some newspapers from Ireland. 
Two articles caught his eye. 

“Dublin—May 28. Today there 
died in this city an old woman, the 
last of her line. As far as we can 
learn there is no other descendant of 


her ancestors alive. Miss Mary 
O’Kennassey traces her lineage back 
to the times before Patrick brought 
the Faith to Ireland. Many famous 
men have been her progenitors, and 
probably the most remembered of 
them is the “Black Baron” Liem 
O’Kennassey, who figures in the 
legends of border forays...” 

Another he read:, “Belfast—May 
28. Sadly we announce the decease 
of Mr. Donald O’Killenney, one of 
our outstanding citizens. Among his 
many virtues especially stands out 
his loyalty to England, and his in- 
tense interest in the preservation of 
Protestantism in our Island, free of 
the taints of the Free State. The 
last of a long and noble line, his loss 
will be keenly felt. His ancestors 
were in Ireland long before the 
coming of Christianity, and they 
have always had the true interests 
of Christianity at heart, as may be 
seen from the legends of the at- 
tacks upon monasteries by his fore- 
father, the renowned Sean O’Killen- 
EE 


Doctor Southington was startled. 
“O’Kennassey and O’Killenney,” he 
muttered. “The last of their lines. 
Wonder what Caulker will have to 
report about that Brother’s grave. 
Just a coincidence, their dying on 
the same day. But that grave won’t 
fit in; it has years in yet.” 


A tap on the door, and in came 
his associate professor. 


“I'd like to take a look at your 
notes on the chronicles again, Doc- 
tor. Hope I’m not too much of a 
bother. While I’m rummaging a- 
round you can read this letter. The 
housekeeper asked me to give it to 
you.” 

“Thanks. 
~~ 

The Doctor began, then called to 
the other man. “Say listen to this. 
It’s from Caulker. ‘I’ve been visit- 
ing your old abbey of St. Colum’s 
here in Carraugh. Thanks a lot for 
giving the tip to visit it, for it is 
well worth the time I’m putting in 
on it. Ancient, with much interest 
for the architect. Old, and several 
schools represented, tho not too 
much can be definitely ascertained 
from the ruins. I’ve been looking at 
the grave of your Brother Porter. 
An attractive piece of work, tho 
carried out in a somewhat rough 
and ready fashion, as tho in great 
haste. Thursday, the  twenty- 
seventh, I was sketching a detail, 
and looked at the stone above the 
grave; it was deeply water-worn, 
but still not completely thru. Fri- 
day we had hard rains all day, so I 
stayed in the house. But Saturday, 
when I went again to the Abbey, I 
found that the water had worn its 
way thru the stone.” 
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Excuse me while I read 


FATIMA WEEK IN ST. MEINRAD 


Church, 








August 14 to 20, 1948 


St. Meinrad invites the public to honor Mary in this great event. 
Motorcade Reception and Enthronization of the Blessed Virgin Pilgrim Statue 
at 4 o’clock, Central Standard Time, Saturday afternoon, August 14th, Vigil of 
Assumption, The Abbey Church, St. Meinrad, Indiana. 


Each day the program will be the same. 
hour from 4 a.m., C.S.T. until 9 a.m. the closing Mass inclusive. Pontifical Field 
Mass at 10 a.m. C.S.T. A last Communion Mass at 12:00 noon. Communion will 
not be given at the Pontifical Mass, but immediately thereafter in the Abbey 


A program of Marian Hours at 1:00, 2:00, 3:00, 4:00, and 6:00 p.m. C.S.T. 
will be held. At 5:00 o’clock Solemn Vespers. At 7:00 will be the main evening 


Communion Masses every half- 


Solemn 








service out-of-doors with Hymns, Sermon, Rosary, Benediction, and Procession 
carrying statue to its shrine in the Abbey Church, followed by Compline which 


will close the services for the day. 
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There will be no all-night services. 
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HE other 
while 


day, 
browsing 
through some 
notes on Chris- 
tian Art that I 
had taken’ in 
high school, I 
was impressed as 
never before by 
the important role of symbolism in 
the everyday life of the first Chris- 
tians. For them, the simple neces- 
sities of life were transformed into 
symbols of supernatural realities! 
By a system of unsuspected words 
and common figures, the Christians 
could almost hold an open religious 
conversation right under the noses 
of the pagan persecutors—and the 
poor pagans thought they were talk- 
ing about supper. It was by means 
of such signs that the Christians 
could live in the midst of pagan 
vices and still retain their religious 
faith and practice. 


As I thought about this, it sud- 
denly came to my mind that we 
Catholics are in the same predica- 
ment today as the first Catholics 
two thousand years ago ... but we 
do not have any system of Christian 
signs and slogans of our own, nor 
do we know how to read the pagan 
signs according to Christian prin- 
ciples. This is most unfortunate. 
it is most unfortunate because we 
are surrounded with advertisements, 
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sights, and practices that can be 
powerful influence upon our Chris- 
tian life—evil influences. 


Let me give some examples of 
how the signs of our times could be 
twisted into something different 
from their intended purpose. Mr. 
Gilbert Chesterton gives us a clew 
to the solution when we read in his 
Life by Maisy Ward that he had 
plans for decorating his home with 
little snatches from Holy Scripture; 
for example, he wanted to put an 
inscription on his comb stating in 
bold letters: EVEN THE HAIRS 
OF YOUR HEAD ARE NUM- 
BERED, and he had visions of a 
blazing stove whose fire-door would 
be furnished with the words: OUR 
GOD IS A CONSUMING FIRE. 
Whether Mr. Chesterton carried out 
his plan or not is more than I can 
say, but it was a good plan never- 
theless. The system of Christian 
symbolism that I have in mind is 
similar to Chesterton’s, but not so 
simple as actually writing all over 
the room. Most of the writing that 
I hope to use has, strangely enough, 
already been written by the pagans, 
atheists, and free-thinkers of our 
time. We will find this writing 
chiefly in the field of modern adver- 
tising. For instance, above my 
head as I walk leisurely along the 
main drag, there appears a sign de- 
picting a smooth, slick Chick step- 
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ping daintily from a tub of suds. 
Of course, only Camay could turn 
out a job like that—we all know it— 
but there are other ideas crowding 
out the words of the sign. These 
ideas come from a scene in Our 
Lord’s life when He had some wash- 
ing to do; the exact text comes from 
His admonition to His Apostles: 
YOU ARE CLEAN BUT NOT 
ALL. And the advertisements for 
Pepsodent tooth paste and Pond’s 
cold cream directly across the street 
urge me to add other words of 
Christ to the total impression which 
I have received from the two suc- 
cessive blurbs ... these words were 
directed to the Pharisees: WOE TO 
YOU SCRIBES AND PHARI- 
SEES, HYPOCRITES, FOR YOU 
ARE OUTWARDLY CLEAN BUT 
INWARDLY FULL OF DEAD 
MEN’S BONES Almost any 
time along the street can be found 
in fancy words, claims that contra- 
dict each other with their bold as- 
sertions for the absolute superiority 
of ten different laundry soaps. In- 
stead of letting my blood pressure 
rise to think that my intelligence is 
being so viciously insulted, I might 
think of the account in the Gospel 
concerning the trial of Our Lord: 
AND THEIR TESTIMONY DID 
NOT AGREE ... Echoes of this 
same theme might still be going 
around in my brain when I see the 
great variety of protestant churches 
—all claiming to be Christ’s true 
Church! 


When my friends run to buy pro- 
ducts just because of high-pressure 
sales-talk over the radio, would it 
be too facetious or frivolous to think 
of Christ’s words to the Centurion: 
AMEN I SAY TO YOU, I HAVE 
NOT FOUND SUCH FAITH IN 
ALL ISRAEL? And wouldn't 
the same thing apply to our ac 
ceptance of second-rate plots in the 
soap-box operas and movies? 


The Alka-Selzer advertisements 
and the galaxy of de-acidizers and 
stomach neuralizers that flood the 
market and peek out from every 
drug counter, surely bring to mind 
the teaching of Jesus that IT IS 
NOT WHAT GOES INTO A MAN 
THAT DEFILES HIM _ BUT 
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WHAT COMES OUT. Or what 
does that Fitch’s shampoo blurb 
mean if it doesn’t proclaim to the 
world that A HAIR OF YOUR 
HEAD WILL NOT PERISH? ... 
The super-abundance of bars and 
fashionable drinking clubs are ever- 
present warnings to the Christian 
that he must BE SOBER AND 
WATCH BECAUSE HIS ADVER- 
SARY THE DEVIL GOETH A- 
ROUND AS A ROARING LION 
SEEKING WHOM HE MIGHT 
DEVOUR ... And couldn’t we say 
that the NIGHT CLUBS are a 
tangible fulfillment of His bold 
statement: THE WORLD LOVES 
DARKNESS BECAUSE ITS 
WORKS ARE EVIL?  Further- 
more, those pictures that are de- 
liberately placed in high and con- 
spicuous places to tempt the young 
to illicit desires are surely ines- 
capable declarations that even the 
world understands that OUR 
WRESTLING IS NOT AGAINST 
FLESH AND BLOOD BUT A- 
GAINST THE POWERS OF SA- 
TAN AND HIS KINGDOM ... for 
example, those Lipstick advertise- 
ments with their luscious red lips 
hung in mid-air and surrounded by 
neon lights to play up the passions 
of men—when we see them we ought 
to think of the saddest words in the 
English language: JUDAS, WILL 
YOU BETRAY THE SON OF 
MAN WITH A KISS? Then, we 
have the Schenley whiskey sign all 
over creation—can it spell anything 
except: BEFORE THE COCK 
CROWS TWICE, THOU SHALL 
DENY ME THRICE? ... Or 
wouldn’t you say that SOUTHERN 
COMFORT is a natural for remind- 
ing us that we have too much medi- 
ocrity and comfort in our lives while 
Christ our Lord HAD NOWHERE 
TO LAY HIS HEAD? ... Those 
blazing neon lights all over the 
sides of this canyon commonly called 
a big street can glow with the mes- 
sage of the Lord in the HAND- 
WRITING ON THE WALL which 
made known that the present king- 
dom is ready to decay and be di- 
vided among the enemies ... Or is 
it even necessary to mention that 
Rainbow re-vitalized bread is a per- 
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fect symbol for the BREAD OF 
LIFE HIMSELF? 


Then there is always the coal 
advertisement. But those red-hot 
clusters of carbon that simply sing 
of winter coziness behind the storm 
doors of the modern home, are in- 
capable of singing any song except 
the very theme-song ,as it were, of 
the mission of the Son of God to this 
earth: I HAVE COME TO CAST 
FIRE ON THE EARTH AND 
WHAT WILL I BUT THAT IT BE 
ENKINDLED? 


Nor is it only in the field of busi- 
ness that we read signs. Those 
girls directly in front of me as I go 
down the street are appropriate 
symbols of the FIVE FOOLISH 
VIRGINS because they are playing 
with the fire of youthful lust by 
flirting with a gang of (he)-wolves 
in the drug store. But the girls on 
the other side of the street are 
surely the WISE VIRGINS of 
Christ’s parable because they have 
the oil of Christian restraint and 
modesty in their very manners, 
stored up for the performance of the 
heroic act of virtue when it is de- 
manded of them. To that group of 
ladies looking avidly through the 
show-windows at the richly attired 
manikins in Gimbel’s, I say with the 
good Lord: BE NOT CONCERNED 
ABOUT WHAT YOU SHALL 
WEAR ... CONSIDER THE LIL- 
IES OF THE FIELD, and repeat- 
ing with St. Paul: I WISH 
WOMEN TO BE DECENTLY 
DRESSED, ADORNING THEM- 
SELVES WITH MODESTY AND 
DIGNITY, I shudder as I see their 
love for soft garments and finery 
shine out in their faces, for how 
can I help recalling those chilling 
words of Christ at the Last Supper: 
AMEN I SAY TO YOU, ONE OF 
YOU IS ABOUT TO BETRAY 
ME? 

The people in the numberless lines 
that stream noisily before the ticket- 
windows of theatres remind me of 
that paradoxical truth: THE LAST 
SHALL BE FIRST ... And speak- 
ing of lines, why don’t the endless 
lines of factory workers that are 
let loose for the supper-time rush 
tell us that He, Christ, HAS 
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FINISHED THE WORK THAT 
HIS HEAVENLY FATHER 
GAVE HIM TO DO? ... If I am 
alert to the commonplace sights in 
the city, I can do much constructive 
reading; for example, the Jewish 
ghettos shout with the complaint of 
the Psalmist: WHY HAVE THE 
GENTILES RAGED?—why, _in- 
deed are the Jews so persecuted by 
Christians who should be living a 
life of intense love for all men? 
The condition in which the Negro 
find himself because of our un- 
Christian, restrictive covenants in 
neighborhoods too high-brow to al- 
low negroes to live within their 
boundaries, is a crying repetition 
of Christ’s lament against the 
world: THEY HAVE HATED ME 
WITHOUT CAUSE. 


When my friends die, and I go 
to the funeral parlor to pay my last 
respects, instead of stretching my 
imagination to see HOW NA- 
TURAL HE LOOKS, why not im- 
agine those words spoken at the 
tomb of Our Lord: WHY DO YOU 
SEEK HIM WHO IS LIVING 
AMONG THE DEAD? Instead of 
that insipid fluff all over the casket, 
I can readily visualize a dynamic 
and glorious truth written in golden 


letters across the front of the 
cofin: THESE BONES SHALL 
RISE AGAIN! ... and when they 


do, I shall be there to see them rise 
because my own bones shall rise too 
. and thinking of that wonderful 
day of judgment, I cannot help pic- 
turing Christ in all His majesty 
saying again and again: I HAVE 
OVERCOME THE WORLD. 


As a final consideration, permit 
me to draw a Christian truth from 
two closely-related sights in our 
modern business-world that we have 
learned to take as matters of course. 
I would characterize both of.them 
by the word GREED. The first is 
that gaudy sign outside the theatre 
and in papers that runs something 
like this: BOB HOPE! IN PER- 
SON! DON’T MISS HIM!...then 
we see the movie star in some pose 
well suited to his facial imperfec- 
tions, and all the girls are supposed 
to fall down and adore. Instead of 
swallowing all that stuff, we could 


223 











more fruitfully consider the Gospel 
truth: HE WHO FINDS HIS LIFE 
SHALL LOSE IT. The second scene 
that portrays greed in a more direct 
way is the modern bank building. 
In a special way, this sign of our 
times is the climax of free competi- 
tion. The man on whom we will 
center our attention is the gloomy, 
mechanical individual who sits be- 
hind the bars taking in money and 
lending out bank notes. He is the 
personification of the spirit of bank- 
ing, the miscarriage of social re- 
sponsibility, and the supreme _ ex- 
pression of that false idea that 
wealth is the unlimited satisfaction 
of all possible human needs ... and 
as I pass by the bank and watch him 
as he religiously maintains the stiff- 
ness and coldness required by the 
ethies of banking, how can I re- 
strain myself from putting the 
most sympathetic words in the world 
into his mouth: O ALL YE WHO 
PASS BY THE WAY, COME AND 
SEE WHETHER THERE IS ANY 
SORROW LIKE UNTO MINE! 


Now what is to be said of all this? 
You will probably say that the con- 
nection of Biblical texts with the 
smut and greed of our present sur- 
roundings is little less than blas- 
phemous. Very well, for the sake 
of argument let me agree. You 
have two courses of action open: 1) 
begin working together with others 
to change the social and economic 
situation so that Christian ideals 
will dominate the scene instead of 
pagan practices; or 2) continue as 
you are ... do nothing about it ex- 
cept complain that it is so terrifi- 
cally hard to live a good Christian 
life in the midst of so many pagan 
institutions. The practice of read- 
ing Christian thoughts into pagan 
signs and pagan civilization is at 
least the temporary answer to 
secularism! Of course, such a thing 
is not the final answer; the world is 
always too much with us nor can we 
walk out of it. Until we can re- 
make it on Christian principles, we 
must have some method of staying 
holy while the world remains 
wicked! I see other good results 
arising from a widespread practice 
of Christian sign reading. First of 
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all, Christians would become alert 
to the wiles of the enemy—WATCH 
AND PRAY, says Our Lord. Be- 
sides being as MEEK AS DOVES, 
we would tend also to be as WISE 
AS SERPENTS, and ready to catch 
the sinister meanings poured into 
the books, magazines, and pictures 
that are everywhere present. I 
can foresee recreational gatherings 
where prizes will be offered by pa- 
tronizing ladies for the best inter- 
pretation of contemporary events in 
the light of eternal principles 
taught by Christ. Such meetings 
might even grow to such stupendous 
proportions as to offer serious com- 





petition to the bingo game and the 
family card playing, who knows? In 
addition to all that, a restraining 
pressure would surely be put on the 
designers of fashions. Designers 
would be horrified if they had to 
live in the constant fear of being 
deluged with complaints from the 
lords of industry for providing the 
Christians with so much solid ma- 
terial for contemplation. “Heavens 
no!” I can hear a New York stylist 
raving in a mad stare as one of his 
artists appears with a dress that 
offends Christian modesty, “What 
would the Christians say!” 
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Brother Meinrad Eugster, O.S.B. 


Each month a novena of Masses is offered at St. Meinrad’s Abbey, from the 

15th to the 23rd, for the beatification of Brother Meinrad and for the inten- 

tions sent in by our readers. Address all petitions to THE GRAIL, St. 

Meinrad, Indiana. A copy of the picture of Brother Meinrad, the same size 
as printed on this page, may be had for ten cents. 

















Fatima Week 


at 


Ct. Meinrad 


August 14th to 20th 


America’s PILGRIM VIRGIN from Fatima will arrive 
at St. Meinrad’s Abbey on the afternoon of August 14th. 
The Program of the Marian Hour Services and - other 
details will be announced later in the Catholic papers. 


All will be open to the public. 


Oo OF 8 2&8 8 ®@ 


PROMOTE OUR LADY’S MESSAGE TO THE WORLD 
BY HELPING MAKE KNOWN HER REQUESTS AT FATIMA 


RECENT REVELATIONS ABOUT FATIMA, 6 page leaflet. 100 for $1.00. 1,000 
for $8.00. 

OUR LADY APPEARS AT FATIMA, 6 page leaflet with a chart for the First 
Saturdays. 100 for 35¢. 1,000 for $3.00. 

ACT OF CONSECRATION for Family, Parish, or Diocesan Groups, with pauses 
marked for group recitation; also Litany of the Immaculate Heart, 100 for 35¢. 
1,000 for $3.00. 

IMMACULATE HEART NOVENA BOOKLET for Churches. 15¢ a copy. Discount 
on orders of 25 copies or more. 

THINKING WITH THE ROSARY. A pamphlet with 7 sets of Meditations on the 
Mysteries of the Rosary. Also, other Fatima Prayers. 10¢ a copy. 12 copies 
$1.00. Discount on 25 copies or more. 


THE CHILDREN OF FATIMA by Mary Fabyan Windeatt. 3rd printing. 144 pages. 
Illustrated. Price $2.00 a copy. 


Order from 


The GRAIL Office St. Meinrad, Ind. 








